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PII fend an arrov from my Bow, 
And in a waver ui be taunt, 
To hit the Mat arigut, alth/ . 
It were for Forty handed Pound, E 
Doubt not Pl make the W ger gos, | 
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ROBIN H oO 0 ARL AWD. 
Being a Coraplete HISTORY of all his merry Exploits 

and vallant Fights, which he, Little Jobn and 

WWilttam Scarlet, tought on divers Occaſions. 
To all Gentlemen AKC HE RS. 
Vis Garland bas been too long out of repair, 
Pb fergs that were bot, not ih, than number four : 
Yet now at laſt, by am induftriexs care, H 
' | The fixteen new |} ongs are made juſt twenty-four ; 
Which lurge elition will much pleaſe I know, 
Mil the ingenious yeomen of the Bow, 
Te reai bow held Robin Hood and Little John, 

Brave Scarlet aud Stutely, valiant, bold and free, 
Each of them did bravely, "fairly, play the man, 


ble they did all ceign beneath the grecn-wool trec, 


| Parted with their gold for to increnſe their ſtore, 
But uc er would be guilty of robbing the poor. 


Brfbops, Friars, and Monks, with many more, - 5 


To the READER 
Cortes READER; 
TT is to be abſerved, that various hath been the 
reports of the birth and pareutage of our famous 
out-law Rolin Hes; Yea, through induſtrious care 
and diligent ſearch, we, ound him to be the undoubt- 
ed ſon of noble parentage, namely, the head-ranger 
in the North of England, his mother was daughter 
of the right honourable the Earl of Warw:rck ; his 
uncle ſquire Gamwelt of Gaprwc!/-hatl, as you ſhall 
find more at large in the following ſongs 5 ſome of 
which have for many years been omitted, but in 
this edition, they have been carefully collected and 
Placed in their right order, for the ſatisfaction of all 
ingenious yeomen of the bow, and lovers of the me- 
mory of Robin Hood, by Tour's, S— M 
N. B. The table of the 24 ſongs will be inſerted 
in the end when finiſhed. 
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s 1.4 ballad of bell Robin Hood; hewins bis parentage, | } 

d birth, breeding, valver, and marriage, at Tidbury | 
bull-rannius, compoſed for the di ver ſton of old and _— 
young people. * 0 


| ; 
2 gentlemen, be you patient a while, | 
Aye! and then yon ſhall hear anon, 
A very good ballad of Ron Hoo!, 
And his brave man Little John, | 0 
In Lexley town, in fair Nettingbaum-ſire, Rags! -8 
In merry ſweet Losen town, 
There bold Robin Heed he was born and bred, , 4 
Bold Robin of famous renown. 3 
The father of Robin aforrefter was, = 
And he ſhot a luſty long bow, . 
Two north-conntry miles and an inch at a ſhot, * © 
As the Pinder of Wakefield doth know, | 
For he brought Ham Bell, and Ci of the Clough, 
With M lim of Clondeſire, | 
he To ſhoot with our forreſter for forty merk, 
And the forreſter beat them all three. 
His mother was niece to the Coventry knight, 
pt⸗ Whom Mar uictabire men call d Sir Gry, 
And be flew the great boar that hangs up at the gate, 
Or mine hoſt at the bull tells a lie. * 
his Ber brother was Gammel, of great GumellL al, 
nal And a noble houſe-keeper was he : 
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fel! as ever broke bread in Nottingbam:hbire, 
N z — * * 
0 And a' ſquire of f2mans degree. 


This mother of Kern ſaid to her huiband, 
* My honey, my love, and my dear, 
Let Hohn a ride this morning to Gammwell, 
And taſte of\ my brother's good cheer, | 
ted art he faid, I grant thee thy boon, gentle Jean, 4 | * 
Take one of my horſes, I pray 3 4 
RS 4 2 


. 4 ROBIN HO O PDS 

The ſun is ariſing, therefore make haſte, 
For tomorrow will be Chrif maſs day, | 

Then Rabin Hood's father's grey gelding was brought, 
And ſaddPdang bridb'd was he, 

As alſo his blue bonnet, and new Lait of cloaths, It 
And cloak that reach'd down to his knee. 

She got on her-hohday kirtle atd gown, = 
They were of a light Einceln green: 

The cloth was home-fpun, but for coloar and ak A 
It might well beſeem our good queen. 

Then Robin got on his baſket- hilt ſword, 
And dagger on the. ather fide e; 

And ſaid, my dear mother, let's haſte. to be — W 
We bave forty long miles ſor to ride. 


When Robin had. mounted his gelding ſo grey, 14 
His father, without any trouble, 
Set her up behind him, and bid her not ſear, 1 H. 


For his gelding had oft carried double. 
When ſhe was wellſettleq, the rode to their neighbours Y T. 
Who drank and ſhook hands with them all; 


And then Robzn gallop'd, and never gave over, Ti 
Till they lighted at Game bull. 

And now you may think the right worſhipful *fquire Ar 
Was joyful his ſiſter to ſee ;- (oath, | 


For he kiſs'd her and bleſsd her, and ſwore a great TI 
Thou art weleome dear ſiſter to me. | 

Next morning when maſs had been ſaid in the chapel, Go 
Six tables were laid in the hall, 


In comes the *ſquire, and makes a ſhort ſpeech, Fo 
It was, Neighbours, you're welcome all: 
But no raap here, ſhall taſte of my March beer, W. 
Till a Chriſtmaſs carol he ſing: (ſung, 
Then. all -clapped their hands, and they ſhouted and An 
Till the hall and the parlour did ring. - 1 


Ne muſtard and brawn, roaſt beef and plumb pie: W. 
Were ſet upon every table ] 
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68 A K 1. A+ N p. 4 | 
And noble Ceorge Gawrwel! ſaid, Eat aud be merry, | 1 
And drink too as long as you're able... 8 
When dinner was ended, his chaplain faid grace, 
Be merry, my friend*, ſaid the ſqubre 
It rains and it blows, but call for more 
And lay ſome more wood on the fige. 
Pray now call my Little Jobu hither to me, 
For Little Join is a fine, lad, 

At gambles and juggling, and twenty ſuch tricks, 
As ſhall make you merry and glad. | | 
When Little Jabu came, they all to gamboks went, 

Both gentleman, yeomany and clownyg ; 
What do you think, why, as true as I live, | 
Bold Fol iu had put them all down. | 
And nov you may think the right worſhipful ?{quire 
Was joyful this ſight ſor to ſee : 
He aid; 'conſin No, pray go no more home, 
But tarry and dwell. here with me: he 
Thou thalt have my land when I die, and till then, 
Thou ſhalt be the ſtaff of my age. 
Then grant me my Boon, dear uncle, ſaid Robin, 
That Lyittle Jobu may be my page- 
And he ſaid; kind coutiy, I grant thee thy boon, 
With all my heart, ſo let it be : 
Then come hither Little Jobu, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come hither httle page to me : oy / 
Go *eteh me my bow, my longeſt long bow, 
And broad arrows, one, two, or three, 
For when *tis fair weather we'll into Syerwood, 
Some merry paſtime there to ſee. = y 
Whem {obzu Hood came into merry Serwood, 
He winded his bagle fo clear : 
And twice tive and twenty good yeomea and boidg 
Before K Hood did appear: 
Where are all your champions, ſaid Rodin Head, 
For ſäll 1 want forty and three? 
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6 RR OEIN HOODY": 

Theu ſaid a bold yeoman, Lo, yonder they ſtand, * 
All under a ſine green wood tree, | 

As that word was ſpoken, Elarindd came by, 
The qugen of the ſhepherds was ſhe, 

And her gown was velvet, as green as 'the graſs, 
And her bufkin did reach to her knee : 

Her gait it was graceful, her body was ſtraight, 
Her countenance free from all pride : 

A bow in her band; the quiver of arrows 
Hugh dangling down + by her fide. 

Her eye-brows were black, ay, and ſo was her hair, 
And her ſkin was as fmooth as glaſs: 

Her viſage ſpoke wiſdom and modeſty too, 
Snits with Rolin Hood ſuch a laſs: 

Said Robin Hood, lady ſuir, whither away, 
Oh! whither,- fair lady, away? 

And the mae him anſwer, To kill a fat buck, 
For to-morrow is Tiahery day. | 

Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, wander with me 
A little with me, to yon bower, 

"There fit and reſt you, and yon hall be ſure 
Of a brace or a leaſe in an hour. 

And as they were going towards the green bower 
Two hundred good bucks they eſpied : 

She chuſe of the fatteſt that was in the herd, 
And ſhe ſhot him through ſide and fide. 

By the faith of my body, - ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
I never ſaw woman like thee : Weſt, 

And cam ſt thou from Eaſt, aye, or camꝰſt thou from 
Thou need ft not beg veniſon of me: ' 

| However, along to my bower you ſhall go, 

And taſte of the forreſter's meat 

And when we came there, we found very good cheer 

As any man need for to eat. 

For there was hot veniſon, and warden pies, - 


Cre am- clouted with honey-combs plenty, 
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CARL AND 
dd the ſervitors they were, beſides Little Jobn, 
Good yeomen, at leaſt, four and twenty. 
Clurinda, ſaid, Tell me your name, gentle Sir? 
And he ſaid, Tis bold Robin Hood? | 
*Squire GamwelPs my uncle, but all my n,. 
Is to dwell in merry Serwood.- 
For, tis a fine life, and tis void of all ftrife,. 
So *tis,- Sir, Clarinda reply'd.. 
But oh! ſaid bold Robin, —4 ſweet would it be, 
If Clarinda would now be my bride. . 
She bluſh'd at the motion, yet after a pauſe, 
Said, Yes Sir, and with all my heart: 


Then, let us ſend for a prieſt, ſaid bold Robi Hæed, 


And be married beſore we do part. 

But ſhe ſaid,- It may not be ſo, gentle Sir, 
I muſt be at Tidbrury feaſt; 

And if Rebin Hood will go there with me, 
I'll make him the moſt welcome gueſt. 

Said Robin Hood, reach me that buck, Little Jobn, 
For I'll go along with my dear; 

So bid my good yeomen kill ſiæ brace of bucks,. 
And meet me to-morrow juſt here 

Before they had ridden five Staford/bire-miles,, 
Eight yeomen that ere brave and bold, 

Bid Robin Hood ſtand and deliver his buck, 
A truer tale never was told. 


I will not indeed, faid bold Robin Hovd, come Joby, 


Stand by me, and we'll beat them all (them 


So both drew their ſwords, and cut them and ſlaſh' d 


That five of the eight did fall. 


The three that remain dy callꝰd to Robin for quarter, 


And pitiful John degg d their lives. (counſel, 

Then Jobe boon was granted, he gave them good 
And ſo they went home to their wives. 

This battle was fought near Tiabury town. 


When the bag: pipes bated the bull; 
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8 N00 BfN HOOD / 
I'm king of the fiddlers, and fivears tis a truth 
And call him that doubts it a cull ; 
For 1 faw him fighting, and fidled the while, 
And Clirindu fang, Hey dem down. 
The -burapkins are beaten, put up thy fword Bol, 
And now It's dance into the town. 
Beſore we came to it, we heard a ſtrange outing, 
And all that were in it took*d madly; 
| Far ſome on bultback, ſome dancing a morris, . 
And fnging brave Arthety of Brudl: J- 
And there we foy Th-mas, our juſtice's clerk, 
And Mary, to whom he was kind; 
For Jom rode before ber, and call d Mary, madam, 
And kiſs'd her full fwoerly behind : 
And ſo may your worſhips, but we went to dinner 
With good Thomas, Mary Tn, and Nun; 
They al! drank a nenlth to Glarimdey 1 fold her, 
Bold Ro ju was à fne man. 
When din per was ended, Sir Reger, the bene 
Of Dubridęe, was ent for in haſte ; 
He brought his maſs-book, and bid them take hand 
Aud he join d them in marriage full zaſt. 
And then as bold Nai Head and his fweet bride, 
Went hand in hand to the green bod er, 
The bride ſong with pleaſure in merry Serwso!, 
And twas a moſt delightful hour, 
Ar] then Ebi came in fight of his bower, 
Where are all my good veOmen, ſaid he, 
Then Little Fob anferered, Lo ! yonder. they ſtand 
All under a green wood tree, 
Tuen garlands they brought her by two and by two, 
And placed than on the bride's head; 
The muſte ſtruck up, and they fell to dance, 
! Til the bride and bridegroom were in bed; 
And what they did there, muſt be counſel to me, 
Becaufi they lay long the next day. 
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SG AR LAN S. 9 
And:I made haſte home and got a good piece 
Of the bride's cake, and fo came aways. | 
Now alas! I had forgotten to tell ye, 
That marry*d they were with a ring; 
And fo will Nan Knight, or be buried a maideny, 
And now let's pray for the King, 
That he may get children, and they may get more,. 
To govern and do us ſome good, 
And then Pl make battads in Robin Hood's bower, 
And fing them in merry Sberu oad. 


UI. Robin Hbod's Pregreſi to Nottingham, in which 


he eu fifteen Forreſters. Tune, bold Robin Hood. 
OBIN HOOD was a tall young man, 
Derry, derry, down.. 
And fifteen winters old.: 
And Robin Hood was a tall young man, 
Of courage ſtout and bold. | 
Hey down, derry, derry, down. 
Robin Haog, he would unto fair eng Derry, 
With the general for to dine, 
There he. was aware of fifteen ſorreſters, 

Add all drinking beer, ale, and wine, Hey, Cc. 
What news, what news? ſaid RS Hood, Derry, &c. 
What news fain wouldſt tiou know? 
Our king hath appointed a ſhooting match, 
And I am ready with my bow: Hey, &c. 
We hold in ſcorn, then faid the forreſters, Derry, &c. 

That ever boy ſo young,, | 
Should bear a bow before our. King, | 
That's not able to draw one ſtring : Hey, &c. 
hold twenty merk, ſaid Noi Hood, Derry, &c. 
By the leave of our lady, 
That I'll hit the mark an hundred rood, 
And I'll cauſe an hart to die. H. Ec. 
We'll hold twenty merk ſaid the forreſters, 2. 
By the leave of our lady. 
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10 ROBIN HK 0 OD; = 
Thou hit'ſt not the mark a hundred rood, 


Nor cauſe an hart to die, He), b 

Robin Hood bent a noble bow, Derry, &c. 
And a broad arrow he let fy, 5 

He hit the mark an hundred rood, a 
And cauſed an hart to die. | | 19, &c. 2 

Some ſay that he broke ribs one or two, Derry, Ce. 8 
And ſome ſay be broke three: 

The arrow in the hart would not bide, 5 
But it glanced in two or three, Hey, we 

The hart did ſkip, and the hart did leap, e 14 
And the hart lay on the ground: 

The wager is mine, ſaid bold Robin Hood, T 
If it were for a thouſand pound. Hey, &e. 


The wager's not thine ſaid the forreſters, Derry, &c. 
Althoꝰ thou be'ſt in haſte, 


Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 1 
Leſt we thy ſides do bafte. Hey, &c. 
Robi Hao took up his noble bow, Derry, &c. 
And 11s arrows all amain: | 
Then Robin he laugwa, and began to fmile, [ 
As he went o'er the plain. Hey, &e. | 
Then Zobin he bent his noble bow, Derry, &c. ol 
And his broad arrows let fly, * 
Till fourteen of theſe fifteen forrefters, . 
Upon the ground did liz : Hey, &c. 
He that did this quarre! firſt begin, Dorn, 8c. 
Went tripping o'er the plain, Hey, &. 
But Kobtru Hoof bent his noble bow, 
And fetch'd him back again. Hey, &c. 


You ſaid I was nv archer, quoth he, Derry, Ke. 
But ſay ſo now again: | 

With that he fent another arrow, 

Which ſplit his head in twain. Hey, Ce. 

You've found me an archer, ſaid Robin Hood, Derry, 
Which will make your wives for to Wrong, Ce. 


G A R L AN p. It 
And with that you never had ſpoken the word, by 
That I could not draw one ſtring, e.. 
: The people that liv*'d in fair Nottiug bam, Devry, &c. 
Came running out amain, 
Suppoſing to have taken bold Robin Hood, 
* With the forreſters that were ſlain. Hey, &c. 
Some loft their legs, and ſome their arms, Derry, &c. 
And ſome did loſe their blood: 
But Reb7n Hood did take up his noble bow, 
And is gone to the merry green wood. Hey, &c. 
<< | They carried theſe forreſters to fair Nottinoham, * 
As many there do know: 
| They digg'd them graves in their church-yard, 
Lc. And buried them all in a row; 
Kc. Hey, down, derry, derry, down. 
III. Robin Hood ard the jolly Pindar of Wakefield: 
How be fenght with Robin Hood, Will Scarlet, and 
_ Little John, 4 long Summer's Day. 
Ke. To a Nerthern Tune. 
Pra Wake field there liv'd a jelly Pinder, 
In Wakefield all on a green, 
8 In Is e ſiel { all on a green, 
Ke. I rnere is neither knight nor ſquire, ſaid the Pinder, 
Nor baron that is io bold, Cc. 
Dare make a treſpaſs to the town of Nate ell, 
But his pledge goes to the pinfold, oe. 
All this beheard the witty young men, 
„ was Robin Hood, Scarlet, and Little Jobn, Ke: 
with that they *ſpy'd the jolly Pinder, 
6k As he ſat under a thorn, &c. 
os, turn again, turn again, ſaid the Pinder, 
For a wrong way have you gone, Cc. 
for you have forſaken the king's highway, 
And made 2 path over the corn, Cc. 
eat were great ſhame, quoth jolly Robin, 
We being three, and you but one, Cc. 


T2 ROBIN HOOD*”z 
The Pinder leapt: back thirty good foot, 
Nas thirty good foot and one, Cc. 
He leag'd his Lo faſt unto a thorn, 
His feet againſt a ſtone, Cc. 
And there he fought a long ſummer”s day, 
And a ſummer's day ſo long, C. 
Till that their ſwords on their broad bucklers, 
Were broken faſt unto their hands, &c. 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood, 
And my merry men every one, &c. 
For this is one of the beſt Pinders 
That ever I try'd with a ſword, &c. 
And wilt thou forſake the Pinder's craft, 
And live in the green wood with me, 
At Michaehnas next my covenant comes out, 
When every man gathers his fee, Cc. 
Then Pll take the blue blade in my hand, 
- And plod the green wood with thee, &c. 
Haſt thou any meat or drink, faid RS Hood, 
For my merry men and me, Fc. 
I have got beef and bread, ſaid the Pinder, 
And good ale of the beſt, 
And that's meat good enough, ſaĩd Rolin Hood, 
For ſuch unbi Iden gueſts, &c. 
O wilt thou forſake the Pinder's craft, 
And a» to the green wood with me, Cc. 
Thou ſhalt have a livery twice in the year, 
The one green, the other brown, Cc. 
If Michaelmas day was once come and gone, 
And my maſter have paid me my fee, &c. 
Then would I fet as little by him, 
As my maſter doth by me, 
As my maſter doth by me. 


IV. Robin Hood and the Buſvop : e bot Rot 
duent to an old Woman's Houſe, and changed Citi 
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GAR LAND. 13 
with ber to eſcape ſrom the Biſhop: How be robbed 
Aim ef bis Cold, and made bim frag Maſs. 

Tune of, Robin Hood «nd the Stranger. 
OME gentlemen all, and liſten a while, 
With'a bey dow, down, 4 down, 
And c ſtory I'll to you unfold, 


ZII tell you how Robin Hood ferv'd the Biſhop, 


When he rob'd him of his gold. 

As it fell out on a ſan-ſhining day, 2th a 5%, &c. 
When Phoebus was in his prime 

Then Rolin Hoof, the archer good, 
In mirth would ſpend fome time. 


As he walked the foreſt along, with a bey, &c. 


Some paſtime for to *{py, 
There he was aware of a proud Biſhop, 
And all his: company. 


+0 what ſhall I do, ſaid Robin Heod then, with e 


If the Biſhop he doth take me: bey, &. 
No mercy hel ſhew unto me, I know, 
Therefore, away Il flee. | 
Then E:bin was float, and turn'd him , with 4 


A little houſe there did he ſpy: (bey, &c. 


end to an old wife, to fave his life, 
Aload he began to cry. 


Why, who art thou? Said the old woman, with « 


Come tell it unto me for good? (bey, YC. 
1 am an out-law, as many do know, 
My name it is Robin Hood. 
And yonder the Bihop, and all his men, with @ 
And it that I taken be, | (hey, &c. 
Then day and night be*'ll work my ſpight, 
And I ſhall hanged be. 
If chou be Ri Heo d, then ſaid the old wife, with 
As thon does feem to be, (a hey, &. 
i'll for thee provide, and thee I will hide 
From the Biſhop, and all his company. 
| 5 
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14 ROBIN HO O D's 
a gember one Saturday night, w2th -« 
Thou bronght 
Therefore PU prove thy perſon to hide, 
And keep thee fro? y foes. 
Then give me ſoon thy coat of grey, with a hey, Sec. 
And take you this mantle of green : | 
PThy ſpincke and twine, unto me reſign, 
And take you my arrows fo keen. 
And when that Robin Hood was ſo array'd, with s 
He went ſtraight to his company; (hey, &c. 
With his ſpindle and twine, he look'd ofc behind, 
For the Biſhop and his company. 
-V what is yonder? quoth Little Jobn, with a hey, 
That now comes over the lee: - (&c. 
An arrow I will at her let fly, 
Fo much hke a witch looks fhe. | 
O hold thy hand, ſaid Roi Hood then, wth a hey, 
And ſhoot not thy arrows fo keen: (Cc. 
I am Robin Hao, thy maſter good, 
And quickly it ſhall be ſeen. 
The biſhop he came to the old woman's houſe, wth 
And he call'd with furious moan (a hey, &c. 
Come let me ſoon ſec, and bi ing unto me, 
That bold traitor Re&;x Hood. 
The old woman fat on a milk-white ſteed, with 4 hey, 
Hlimſelf on a dapple grey; 
And for joy he had got Robin Hood, 
lle rid laughing all the way. 
But as they were riding the foreſt along, uitb a hey, 
The biſhop he chanced to ſee, (Cc. 
An hundred brave bowmen and bold, 
Stand under the green wood tree. | 
O! who is yonder? the Biſhop he ſaid, wth a hey, 
That's ranging within yon wood, 
„Marry, ſaid the old woman, I think it be 
A man called Robin Hood, 


— 


me ſhoes and hoſe, (bey, &c. 
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Why, . who art thou, the Biſho op he ſaid, with a hey, + 
Which I bave here with-me * 


Jvny, I am an old woman, thou cuckoldy Biſhop ! 


Lift up my leg and -fee. 


Then woe to me, the Bithop he ſaid, with a bey, &c. 


That ever I ſaw this day. 

He turn'd-him about, but Ro Hood fo ſtout, + 
Call'd to him, and bid him ftay. 

Then Robin took hold of the Biſhop s horſe, 
And ty'd him faſt to a tree: 

Then Little Jobu (mild his maſter upon, 
For joy of ſuch company. - 


Robin Hood: took his mantle from his back, with s- 


And ſpread it upon the ground, " (hey, &C- 
And out of the. Biſhop's portmantle, he 
Soon told out five hundred pounds. 
So now let him go, ſaid Robin Heod,. 
Said Little John, that may not be, 
For I vow and proteſt, he ſhall ng. us a maſs 
Before that he go from me. 
Then Rolin Hood took the Biſhop by the hand, 
And bound him faſt to a tree, (with a bey, &c- 
And made him ſing a maſs, good wot, . 
To him and his yeomandree. | 
And then they brought him through the wood, 
And ſet him on Mis dapple grey, 
And gave him the tail within his hand, 
And bid him for Robin Hood pray. 


V. Robin r and the Butcher : . how be robbed bs . 


Serif f Nottingham. 
Tune 4%, Robin Hood au the Beggar, & c. 
OM all you brave gallants, and liſten a while, 
With a hey dawn, .down, and a down, . 
That are this bower within: 
For of Nohliu Head, that archer good, 
& dong I intend to ſing. 
R-2- 
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10 ROBIN HO O D* 

Upon a lucky time it chanced ſo, 
Bold Rohr in the foreſt did py 

A jolly Butcher with a bony fine mare, 
With his fleſh to the market did hie. 

Good morrowy, good fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, hey, Sec. 
What food haſt thou? tell unto me, _ 

And thy trade unto me tell, and where thou doſt dye!! 
For I like well thy company. 

The Butcher he anfwered jolly Rolin, (bey, &c, 
No matter where I do dwell, 

For « Butcher I am, ard to Nottingham 
I am going my fieſh for to fell. 

What's the price of thy fleſh, ſaid jolly Rol iu, bey, Ce. 

And the price of thy mare, be ſhe neꝰ er ſo dear, 
For a butcher fain would I be. 

The price of my fleſh, the Butcher reply'd, bey, &c. 
F ſoon will tell unta the e, 

With my bonny mare, and they are not dear, 
Four merk then you muſt give unto me. 

Four merk I will give thee, ſaid jolly Robin, bey, &c. 
Four merk then ſhall be thy fee : 

Thy money come count, and-then I will mount, 
For a butcher fain would I be. 

Now Rabin he is to Nottinobarr, hey, Ke. 
His butcher's trade for to begin: 

With a good intent to the ſheriff's. he went 
And there he took up his inn. 

When other butchers did open their ſhops, hey, 8&c. 
Bold Robin he then begun: 

But how for to ſell he did not know well, 
For a butcher he was but young. + 

When other butchers did open their ſhops, hey, &c.. 
Robin got both gold and fee: 

For he fold more meat for one penny, 
Than others could do for three,. 
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But when he ſold his meat ſo faſt, 


bey, &e- 
No butcher by him could thrive : 


For he fold more meat for one penny, 


Than others could do for five : 

Which made the butchers of Nottingham, bey, Ce. 
To ſtudy as they did ſtand: | 

Saying, Surely he was ſome prodigal, 
That had ſold his fathe:?*s land. 

The butchers ſtep'd to jolly Kovin, bey, &c. 
Acquainted with him to be: 

Come brother, ſaid one, we. be all of a trade, 
Come, will you go dine with me? 

A curſe of his heart, ſaid jolly Kovin, + 
That a butcher will deny : 

I will go with you, my brethren true, 
As faſt as I can hie. | 

But when to the fecift”s they came, bey, &c 
To dinner tliey by'd a pace : | 

For Rolin was he, the man that muſt be 
Before them all to ſay grace. 

Pray God bleſs us all, ſaid jolly Rovin, bey, Le. 
And our meat within this, place : 

A cup of ſack ſo good, to nouriſh our blood, 
And fo I do end my grace: 

Come fill us more wine, ſaid jolly Robin, bey, &c. 
Let us be merry while we ſtay, | | 

For wine and good cheer, be it never ſo dear, 
I yow I the reck'ning will pay. 


bey, &c. 


Come brothers, be merry, ſaid jolly Rebin, bey, Vc. 


Let us drink and merrily give o'er : 
For the ſhot I will pay, e'er I go away, 
It it coſt me five pounds or more. 


This is a mad blade, the butchers then faid, bey, &c. 


Says the ſheriff, he is ſome prodigal, - 
That ſome land has ſold, for filver and gold, - 
And now he doth mean to ſpend all, » 
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18 K OBEN HOOD“ 

Haſt thou any horn'd beaſts, the ſheriff then aid, 
Good fellow, to fell to me? | (hey, QYe»- 

Ves, that I have, good maſter ſheriff, 
I have hundreds two or three: 

And a hundred acres of good free land, (Gey, &c* 
If vou pleaſe them for to ſee : 

And P!l make vou as, good affurance of all, = 
As ever my father made to me. 

The ſheriff he ſaddled a good palfrey,. 005 Ge: 
And with three hundred pounds in gold, 

Away he went with bold Nn Hood, © 
His horned beaſts to behold. 

Away the ſheriff and Foh⁴mn did ride, (bey, &c. 
To the foreſt of merry Sherwood ; 

Then the ſheriff did ſay, God bleſs us this day, 
From a man they do call Robin Hood. 

But when a little further they came, (bey, &c. 
Bold Rabin he thanc?d to ſpy : 

A hundred head of right good deer, 

Come tripping the fheriff full nigh. 
How like you my horn'd beafts, good maſter ſheriff?” 
They're both fat and N to ſee: (bey, Cc. 

1 tell thee, good fellow, I would I were gone, 
For I like not thy company. 

Then Rolin ſet his horn to his mouth, hey, &c. 
And'blew out blaſts three; | 

Then quickly anon, there came Little John, 
And all his company? 

What is your will maſter, ſaid Little Jobr, hey, &c. 
I pray come tell unto me? 

I bave brought hither the ſheriff of Nottingham, 
This day to dine with thee. 

He is welcome to me, then ſaid Little Jobn, bey, &c. 
I hope he will- honeſtly pay: 

1 know he has gold, if it were well told: 
Will ferve us to drink a whole day. 
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Then Rolin took his mantle from his back, hey, &c. 
And laid it on the ground. | 
And out of the ſheriff's fine portmantle, 
He told three hundred pound. 
Then Robin brought him through the wood, hey, &c. 
And ſet him on his dapple grey; | 
O have me commended to your wie at home. 
So Robin went laughing away. | 
VI. Robin Hood and the Tanner ;. or, Robin Hood 
met with his. Match ; being a merry and pleaſunt. 
Sang, relating the fierce Combat between Arthur 
a Bland, 4 Tanner in Nottingham, and bold Ro- 
bin Hood, the greateſt and moſt noble Archer of 
England. : - 
Tune /, Robin Hood md the Stranger. 
N Nettingham lives a jolly Tanner, 
With a bey down, a down, a daun, a down.. 
His name was Arthzr a Bland ;. : 
There was never *ſquire in NVettingbam tire, 
Dare bid bold Arth:z7 to ſtand.. 
With a long pike-ſtaff upon his ſhoulder,. 
So well he could clear his way. 
By two and by three he makes them to flee,. 
For he hath no liſt to ſtay.. | 
As ſoon as he went forth in a ſummer morning, 
Into the forreſt of merry Sherwood, 
To view the red deer that range here and there; 
There he met with bold Roοꝶ Hood, 
As ſoon as bold RS Hood did him eſpy, 
He then thought ſome ſport he would make; 
Therefore out of hand he bid him to ſtand, 
And thus unto, him he ſpake : 
Why, who art thou, thou baſe bold fellow ? 
That rauges ſo boldly here? 
In ſooth, to be brief, thou look'ſt like a thief, 
That.come to ſteal our king's deer, 


* 


20 ROBIN HO O Des 


For I am a keeper in this foreſt, 
The king hath put me in truſt, 


To look to his deer, that range here and there, 


Therefore now ſtay thee I muſt. 

I! thou beeſt a keeper in this foreſt, 
And hath ſuch a great command, 

Yet thou muſt have more partakers in ſtore, 
Be ore thou make me to ſtand. 

No, I have no more partakers in tore, 
Nor any „ner 23 

But I have a another oak-graft, 
I know it will do. the deed. 

For thy ſword:and bow, I care not a ſtraw, 
Nor all thine arrows to boot; 

I: thou gets a knock upon the bare ſcalp, 
Thou can'ſt as well ſhite as ſhoot. 

Speak cleanly, good fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, | 
And give better terms to me; 

Elſe Pll thee correct, for thy negle ct, 
And make thee mare mannnerly, 


Marry gap with a wenion, quoth Arthur a Bln, 


Art thou ſuch a goodly man? 
T'care not a ig for thy looking ſo big, 
Mend thou thvielr where thou can. 
Then Rein Hood he.unbuckled his belt, 
And laid down his bow ſo long, 

Ez took up a ſtaff of another oak-graſt, 
That was both ſtiff and ſtrong ; 

1 yield to thy weapon, faid jolly 84/7, 
If thou wilt but yield to mine, 

For I have a ſtaff of another oak:graft, 
Not half a foot longer than thme. » 

But let me meaſure, ſaid jolly xo“, 
Before we begin our fray, 

For Vil not have mine to be longer than thine, 

For that will be counted foul play. 


— 


5 


GA RL A N D. 21 
f paſs not for length, bold Arthur reply'd, 
My ſtaff is of oak fo free; 
Eight foot and a half, it will knock down a calf, 
And I hope it will knock down thee. 
Then Rebin he could no longer forbear, 
He gave him ſuch a heavy knock; 
Quickly and ſoon, the blood it ran en 
Before it was ten o'clock. 
Then Arthur he ſoon recovered himſef,, \ 
And gave him a knock on the crown; 
That from every hait of bold N bead, 
The blood ran trickling-downe 
Then Rabiu Hood raged like a wild boar, 
As ſoon as he ſaw his ewn blood; 
Then Bluud was in haſte he laid on ſo faſt, 
As if be'd been cleaving of wood. 
And about, and about, and about they went, * 
Like two wild boars in a chaſe; 
3:riving to aim, each other to maim, 
Leg, arm, or any place- 
And knock for knock, they luſtily deal t, 
Which held for two howks or more ; 
That all the wood rang at every bang, 
They phꝰd their work ſo ſore. 
eld thy hand, hold'thy hand, ſuid Roi Hood,. 
And let our bloody quarre] fall; 
For here we may thraſh our bones to a maſh, 
And get no corn at all. 
And in the foreſt „ merry Serwopd,. 
Hereafter thou ſhalt be free: 
Cry a mercy for novght,. my freedom I bought, 
may th ank my ſtatf and uot thee. 
what tradeſmun · art thoa? ſaid jolly Robiu, 
Good fellow, I prithee me how: 
and alſo me tell in What place thou doſt d well, 
Far boch thete Jain would 1 know ? 


——— 


„1 


o 
- _ oy hos | . * . 
oo 22 K 
> N — 8 
; _— TI neon | 
YOON SINN SHR, RO ITT 
== g = —_ . » «+ Ac > = 


_—_—_— — — — 
—— — — 
3 — 
- LABS 0g — 
— Was _ 


2 3 
— 


D 


1 
1 
5 
* 
3 
>» 


2 ROBIN HO O D' 

IT am a Tanner, bold Arthr reply*d, 
In Nottingham long have I wrought ; 

And if thou come there, I vow and ſwear, 
I will tan thy hide for nought. 

Cry a mercy,. good fellow, ſaid Jolly Robin, 
Since thou art ſo kind and free: 

And if thou wilt tan my hide for nought, 
I will do as much for thee. 

But if thou wilt forſake thy tanner's trade 

And live in the green wood with me: 

My name's Rolin Hood, I fwear by the wood, 
1 will give thee both gold and fee. 

If thou be Rabin Hood, botd- Arthur reply d, 
As I think well thou art: 


Then here's, my hand, my name's Arthur a Bln, 


We two will. never part. 

But tell. me, O tell me, where is Little Jobn, . 
Of him fain would I hear: 

For we are a!ly*d by the mother's fide, . 
And he is my kinfman near. 

Then Robin. Hood he blew the, bugle-horn, 
And he blew both loud and fhrill : 

But quickly anoa appear'd Little Fobn, 
Came tripping down a green hill: 

O what is the matter, then faid Little John, 
Maſter, I pray you tell? 


Vhy do you ſtand with your ſtaff in your hand? 


1 fear that all is not well. 


O man I do ſtand, and he make, me to ſtand, 


The Tanner that ſtands me be de: 


He is. a bonuy blade, ard he's maſter of his trade, 


For ſoundty he hath tann'd my hide. 

He is to be commended, then faid Lite Jobn, 
If ſuch a fate he can do: 

It be be fo ſtout, we will have a bout 
And be. ſal) wu my hide too | 


ade; 


- Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Reb7n Hood, 


For three merry. men, and three merry men, 


VII. Robin Hoed end the joural Tinker > Shewiry 
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For as I do underſtand, 

He's a veoman good, and of thy own blood, 
For his name is Arthar a Bland. 

Then Little Jabn threw his ſtaff. away, 
As far as he could fling, — 

And run out of hand to Artlar a Bland, 
And about his neck did cling ; 

With loving reſpe& there was no neglect, 
They were neither nice nor coy. 

Each other did face with a lovely grace, 
And both did weep for joy. 

Then Rain Hood took them by the hands, 
And danced about the oak-tree, 
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And three merry men ve be; 
And ever hereafter as long as we live, 
With a bey down, a down, a down, a down. 
We three ſhall be all as ane: 


The wood it ſhall ring, and the old wives ſing, 
Of Rebirn: Hood, Arthur, and Joby. 
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bow they fiercely encountered, and after the vic- 
tortons — bovingh agreed. 
„ In. Summer Time, Yc. 
]* PROM» ng time, when leaves grow green, 
Down, a down, a down. 
And birds fing on eyery tree, 
Hey down, a down, a down. 
Rolin Hood went to Notiimmgham, 
Down, a down, a down. 
As faſt as he could dree, 
Hey down, a down, 4 down. 
And as he came to Nottingham, 
A Tinker he did meet, 
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And ſeeing him a luſty blade, 8 7 
He did him kindly greet : 

Where doſt thou live, quoth Rob:zz Hood, 

I pray thee now me tell, 

Sad news, I hear, there is abroad, 
I fear all is not well. 

What is that news, the Tinker ſaid, : | 
Tell me without delay? , 

IT am a Tinker to my en, | 1 
And live at Bandbury 


As for the news, 2s Rebin Hood, 
It is but as I hear, 

Two Tinkers they were ſet i” th' ſtocks 5 
For drinking ale and beer. 
If that be all, the Tinker ſaid, ] 
As I may ſay to you, 
Your news is not worth a f—t, { 
Since that it-all be true: . 

For drinking of good ale and beer, / 
You will not loſe your part. 

No, by my faith, quoth Reb; Heod, | 
I lov with all my heart. 

What news abroad? quoth Robin Hood, ; 
Some news thou then muſt hear, | 

The news T hear, the Tinker ſaid, a 
I know it is for good, 

It is to ſeek a bold out-law, £ 
Who men call Re Hood. 

1 have a warrant from the king, E 
To take him where I can: 

If you can tell me where he is, t 
I will make you a man. 

The king will give an huntired pound, 4 
That he could but him ſec: 

And if we can but now him get, 1 


It will ſerve you and me; 


% 
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Let's ſee that warrant, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Pl fee if it be right, 4 
And I will de the beſt I can, | 
For to take him now this night. 
That, I will not, the Tinker ſaid, 
None with it will I truſt : 
And where he is, if ,yow'll not tell 
Take him by force T muſt. 
But Robin Hood perceiving well, 
How then the game would To : 
If you will go to Nottingham, 
We ſhall find him I know. 
The Tinker had à crab-tree ſtaff, 
Which was both ſtout and ſtrong! 
Robin he had a godd ſtrong blade, 
So they went both along. a 
And when they came to Nottingham, 
+ There they teok up their inn, 
And they calFe both. for ale and wine, 
To drink they thought no fan! 
But ale and wine they drank ſo faft, 
The Tinker he forgot £ 
What things he was about to do, 
It fell fo to his lot, 
That while the Tinker was aſleep, 
He then made haſte away, 
And left the Tinker in the lurch, 
For the great mot to pay. 
But when the Tinker waken'd, . 
And ſaw that he was gone, 
He calPd then for his kind hot, 
And thus he made his moan! 
1 had a warrayt from. the king 
That might have done me pood, 
That is to ſeck a bold out-law, 
Some call him Robiz Hood, 
C 
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But now my warrant and money's gone, 
Nothing I have to pay, 

He that promis'd to be my friend 
Is gone and fled away. 

That friend you 2 on, faid the hoſt, 
They call him Robin Hood, 

And when that firſt he met with you, 
He meant you little good. 

Had I but known it had been he, 
When that I had him here, 

The one of us ſhould try his ſtrength, 
Which ſhould have paid full dear. 

In the mean time I muſt away, 
No longer here I'll bide, 

But I will go and ſeek him out, 
Whate'er does me betide. 

But one thing would 1 gladly know, 
What here I have to pay. 

Ten ſhillings juſt, you- have to pay, 
Pl pay without delay, 

Or elſe take here my working bag, 
And my good hammer too. 

And if I ligat but on that knave, 
I will then ſoon pay you. 

The only way, then faid the hoſt, 
And not to ſtand in fear, 

Is to ſeek hum amongſt the parks, 
Killing of the king's deer. 

The Tinker he then went with ſpeed, 
And then made no delay, 

Till he found out brave Robin Hood, 
That they might have a fray. 

At laſt he ſpy'd him in a park, 
Hunting then of the deer. 

What knave is this, quoth Keb/n Hood, 

That dyth come me ſo year. 


9 knave, no 


My crab-tree ſtaff ſhalF thew. 

Then Rolin drew his gallant” blade, 
Made of the truſty ſteel, 

But the Tinker laid on ſo "faſt, 
That he made Robin reel. 

Then R6bi/s anger did ariſe, 
He fought full manfully, 

Tilt he had made the Tinker 
Almeſt then fit to fly. 

With that they laid about again, 
They play'd their weapons faſt : 

The Tinker threſh'd his bones ſo ſore 
That made bim yield at laft. 

4 boon, a boon, Robin he cries, 
If thou wilt grant it me, 

Before I do it, the Tinker ſaid, 
Flt hang thee on this tree; 

But the Tinker looking him about, | 
Robin his born did blow, 

Then came unto him Little Jobn, 
And brave Vill Scarlet too. 

What is the matter, quoth Little Jaba, 
You fit in the highway fide ? 

Here is a Tinker that ftands hard by, 
That well hath px my hide. 

What Tinker then? ſaid Little Fobr, 
Fain that blade would I ſee, 

And I would try what I could do, 
If he'll do as much for me. 

But, Robin he then wiſh'd them both 
They would let the quarrel ceaſe, 

That henceforth we may be as one, 
And ever live in peace. 

C 2 


— — 4 


8 ROBIN nOO D. 
And for the joyial Tinker's part, 
An hundred porn IH give, 


In the year to maintain» bim on, 


As long as be death Ive: 

In manhood he's a-mettle man, 
A mettle man by trade; 

I never thought any man N 
Should have made me fo afraid; 8 


LY 


And if he will be one with us, 


We will take all one fare, 
And whatſoever we do. get, 
He ſhall have his full ſhare. 


So that the Tinker was content, 


Down, à down, a deum. 
With them to go along, 
Hey down, a down, à down. | 
And with them reſolved a part to take, 
a dawn, a down. 
And ſo I do end my fong; 
Hey dawn, 4 down, a down. 


VIII. Robin Hood and Allen 4 Dale; or, A ples 


Sant relation ef a young gentleman being in Love 
with a young Damſel, who was taken from hin 
to be an oll Knight's' Bride; and how Robin 
Hood, prty:r:g the young Man's Caſe, took ber 
. from the alt Kuipht when they were going to be 
married, and rejiored her to her Love again- 
Tune of, Robin Hood ia the Greenwood . 
OME liſten a while, you gallants o free, 
All yon that loge mirth for to bear, 
And I will tell you of a bold out-law 
That liv'd in Nettinobam ſhire, 
That liv'd in Nottingham ſbire. 
As Robin Hood in the green forreſt ſtood, 
AN under the greewond tree, 


nt © 
There he was aware of a brave young man, 
As fine as fine might be, Ke. a 
The youngſter was clothed in fine ſcarlet, h 
In ſcarlet fine and gay, 
And he did friſk it over the plain, 
And chanted a round de la, &c. = 
As Robin Hood next morning ſtood + = 
Amongſt the leaves ſo gay, | | 
There did. he ſpy the fame young man = 
Come drooping along the way, &. | 
The ſcarlet he wore the day before, 
It was clean caſt away, : i 
And every ſtep he fetcl'd a figh, 1 


Alack and well a day, &c. : 
Then ftepped forth braye Little John, is 


And Midge the Miller's fon, 
Which made the young man bend his bow, 
When as he faw them come, &c. 
Stand off, ſtand off, the young men ſaid, - 
What is your will with me? 
You muſt come before our maſter ſtraight, 
Ne Under yon green-wood tree, &c. 
And when he came bold Ro before, 
Robin aſk*'d him courteouſly, 
0 haſt thou any money to ſpare 
hos For my merry men and me? &c. 
, be 1 have no money, the young man ſaid, 
But five ſhillings and a ring, | 
oy And that I have kept theſe ſeven long years 
To have it at my wedding, &c. 
Yeſterday I would have married a maid, 
But ſhe, was from me ta'en, 
And choſen to be ar old knight's delight, 
Whereby my poor heart was ſlain, 
What is thy name? then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come tell me * fail; 
; 3 
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By the faith of my body then ſaid the young man, 
My name it is Alen a Date, &c. 

What wilt thou give, me, faid Robin Hood, * 
In ready gold or fee, 

To help thee to thy true love again, 
And deliver her unto thee : 

I have no money, then quoth the young man, 


No ready gold or fee, Bt 


But I will ſwear upon a book a 
Thy true ſervant ſor to be, &c. 
How many miles is it to thy true-love, 
Come tel} me without guile? 
By the faith of my body, then ſaid the young man, 
It is but five little mile, &c. 
Then Rebin haſted over the plain, 
He did neither ſtint nor ln, 
Until he came into the church 
Where Alen mould keep his wedding, Cc. 
What doſt thou here, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
1 prithee now teff” unto me, 
I am a bold Harper, quoth RS Hoo?, 
And the beſt in the North country, 
O welcome, O welcome, the Biſhop then faid,, 
That muſic beſt pleaſeth me: 
You ſhall have no muſic, quoth Rob/» Hood, 
Till the bride and bridegroom I fee, Cc. 
With that came in a wealthy knight, 
Who was both grave and old, 
And after bim a. triſking laſs, 
Did ſhine like glittering gold, &c. 
This is not a fit match,. quoth Kob7zz Hood,. 
That you do ſeem to make here; 
For ſince we are come into the church, 
The bride ſhall chuſe her own dear, Cc. 
Then Reb;n Hood put his horn to his moutb,, 


And blew out blaſts two or three.. 


Ip 


— 
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Then four and twenty bowmen bon, 
Came leaping over the lee, 
And when they came into the church-yard,, 
Marching all in a row; . 
The firſt man was Allen a Dale, 
To give bold Reh his bow, &c. 
This is thy true-love,. Robin he ſaid,. . 
Young Allen, as I hear ſay, t 
And vou ſhall be married at the ſame time | 
Before we do part away, &Cc. 
That may not be, the Biſhop be ſaid, 
For thy word ſhall not | 
They ſhall be three times afk'd in the church, 
As in the law of our land, &c. 
Robs Hood pull'd off the Biſhop's coat, 
And put it upon Little John: 
By the faith of my body, then Robin he faid,. 
This cloth doth make thee a man,. &c. 
When Little Jan went to the choir . 
The people began to laugh; 
He aſk'd them ſeven times in the church 
Leſt three times ſhould not be enougb, &. 
Who gives this maid? ſaid Little Jobn,. 
OQuoth Robin Hool,. that do I; 
And he that takes her from Alien a Dale, 
Full dearly he ſhall her buy, &c. 
And thus having ended this merry weddiug, 
The bride look'd like a queen, 
And fo they rewarned to the. merry green wood 
Among the leaves {> green. | 
IX. Robin Hood and the Shepherd: - How Robin 
Hood, Little John, and the Shepherd, fought 4 
fore Combat. 
Tune 7s, Robin Hod and Queen Catharine: - 
2 gentlemen and yeomen good, 
L wih you to draw near, 


\ 
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For a ſtory of bold Robin Hood, 
Unto you I'll declare, 
As Robin walk'd the forreſt along, 
Some paſtime for to ſpy, 
There he was aware of a jolly Shephe 
That on the ground did ly. 82 
Ariſe, ariſe, ſaid jolly Robin, ; 
And now come let me ſee, F 
What is in thy bag and bottle, I fay, 
Come tell it unto me; 
What's that to thee, thou proud fellow, 
Tell me as I do ſtand, 
What haſt thou to do with my bag and my bottle, 
Let me ſee thy command 
My fword that hangeth by my fide, 
Is my command, I know; 
Come let me taſte of thy bottle, 
Or iv may breed thee woe. 
The de'il a drop, thou proud fellow, 
Of my bottle then ſhalt fee, 
Until thy valour here be try d ; 
Whether thon wilt fight or fee. 
What will we fight for? ſays Rebin Hood, 
Come tell it ſoon unto me: 


F have no money, thou prond fellow, 
But bag and bottle Pl1 lay: 

I am content, thou Shepherd ſwain, 
Fling them down on the ground; 

But it will breed thee meikle pan 
Fo win my twenty pound. 

Come draw thy ſword, thou proud fellow, 


Thou Ee e Jong to prot 
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This hook of mine ſhall let thee know 
A coward I do hate. 
So they fell to it full hard and ſore, 
It was on a fummer's day, 
From ten till four in the aſternoon 
The Shepherd held bim in play: 
Robin's buckler prov'd his chief defence, 
And fay'd him many a bang, | 
For every blow” the Shepherd. gave, 
Made. Robin's ſword cry twang- 
Many a ſturdy blow the Shepherd gave, 
And that bold Robin found, | 
Till the blood ran trickling from his * 
Then he fell on the ground; 
Ariſe, arife, thou proud fellow, 
And thou ſhalt. have fair play: 
If thou wilt yield beſore thou go, 
That I have won the day. 
A boon, a boon, cryd bold. Robin, 
If that a man thou be, 
Then let me take my bugle-horn, 
And PII blow out blaſts three. 
Then faid the mandy to bold Robin, 
To that I will 
For if thou ſhouldſt blow till to-morrow morn, 
I ſcorn one foot to flee. 
Then Kobin ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew with might aud main, 
Until he eſpied Little Jahn 
Come tripping o'er the plain. 
Who. is yonder, thou. proud fellow, 
That comes down vonder hill? 
Yonder is Joby, bold Rabin Hood's man, 
Shall fight with thee. thy fall. 
What is the matter, ſays Little Jobn, 
Maſter, come tell unto me? 


ROB % 
— Robin 


IN 
cries Ro 


2 eaſe is 
12 the Shepherd 
am glad wy that 

rd turn thou 

For a bout with mean to have, 
Either come fight or flee. 

With all my heart thou proud fellow, © 

For it ſhall ne'er it be ſaid, 

That a ſhepherds bock, of thy ſfurdy look, 
Was one jot e' er diſmay'd. 
So they fell to it full hard and ſore, 
Striving for victory ; 
FI. know, ſays Job, Cer we give oer, 
Whether thow'lt fight dr flee. 
The rd gave Jobs a ſturdy blow, 
With hook under his chin 
Beſhrev thiy heart, faid Little Jus, 
Thou baſely does begin. 
Nay, that is nothing, ſaid the Shepherd, 
Either yield to me the day, 
Or I will "bang thy back — fide, 
Before thou goeſt thy w 
What doeſt thou think, thou prove fellow, Jo 

. | That thou can Mt conquer me; 

[| Nay, thou ſhalt before I go, P] 
| Pi fight before} I flee. 
| Again e —4 laid on him, TI 

Juſt as degun; 
Hold, 14 thy hand, cried bold Robin, 


I will yield the wager won. 
With all my heart, faid Little Jobm, IT 


bath = 8 m 
t cries Litt Jobn, 
wah Þþ 


To that I will agree: | 
For he's the flower of Shepherd fwalns, He 
The like I ne*er did ſee. | 
Thus you have heard of Robin Haod, Fe! 
Allo of Little Jobn, | L 


The like was never 
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How a Shepherd ſwain did conquer them, 
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X. The famous battle between Robin Hood and the 


Curtail Friar, near Fountain-dale. 
N ſummer time, when leaves grow | 
And flowers were freſh and gay, en 


Robin Hood and his merry men 
Were diſpoſed to play; 


Then ſome would leap, and ſome would run, 


Some uſe artillery: 


Which of you can a good bow draw, 


A good archer to be? 


Which of you can kill a ſwift buck? 


Or who .can kill a doe? 
Or who can kill a hart of Greece 
Five hundred feet him fro? 
Vill Scarlet he did kill a buck, 
And Midge did kill a doe: 
Little John kilPd a hart of Greece 
Five hundred foot him fro: 

Joy an that heart, ſaid Rei Hood 
That ſhot ſuch a ſhot for me; 
Ill ride my horſe a hundred miles 
To find a match for thee: 
That caus'd ½½ Scarlet to laugh, 
He laugl'd full heartily : | 
A Curtal Friar, in Fountain Abby, 
Will beat both him and thee: . 


That Curtal Friar, in Fountain Abby, 


Well can a ſtrong bow draw, 


He will beat you and your yeomen, 


Tho? ſet them all in a raw. 
Rebin Hood took a ſolemn oath, 


It was by Mary free, 


. 0 


* * 
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That he world neither eat nor drink, 
Till the Friar he did fee. 


Robin put on his harneſs good, 4 


On's head a cap of ſteel. 
Broad fword and buckler by his fide, 
And he became them weel: 

He took his bow into his hand; 
It was of a truſty tree, 

With a ſheaf of arrows by his ſide, 
To 'Fountaim-dale went he : 

And coming to fair Fountain-dale, 
No further would be ride: 

There did he view Curtal Friar 
Hard by the water-lide: 

The Friar had a harnefs good, 
On's head a > cap. of tee], 

Broad ſword uckler by his ſide, 
And he became them eel. 

Robin Head lighted from his 
And ty'd him to a thorn: 

Carry me over thou Curtal Friar, 
Or elſe thy life's forlorn, 

He took Rohe Hood on his beck, 
Deep water did beſtride, _ 

And ſpake neither good word nor bit. 

Till on the other fide. 

Robin Hood ſtepped off the Friar's back, 
The Friar ſaid again, 

Carry me back, thou ſine fellow, 
Or it will breed thee pain. 

Robin Hood took the Friar on's back, 
Deep water did beſtride, 

And ſpoke neither good word nor bad 
Till, on the other fide. 

The Friar leap'd off Robin's back, 
And Robin Hood ſaid again, 
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Carr y me back, thou Curtal Friar, . 

Or it will breed thee pam. 
The Friar took him on his back 9 


And ſtepped up to — _ r 
Till he came to the middle ſtream, at 8 3 


Nor good nor bad ſpake he. 

So coming to the middle ftream, - 
There he threw Robin in. 

Now chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine below, 
Whether thoylt ſink or ſwim. 

Rabin Hood ſw am to a buſh of broom, 
The Friar to a willow wand: 

Bold Robin Hood got ſafe on ſhore, 

And took his bow in hand; 

One of the arrows in his belt 
To the Friar he let fly: | 

The Cartal Friar with his buckler 
Did put the arrow by. 

Shoot on, ſhoot on, thou fine fellow, 
Shoot as thou haſt begun: 

It thou ſhoot bere a ſummer's day, 
Thy mark I will not ſhun. 

Robin Hood ſhot ſo paſſing well 
Till all his arrows were gone; 

They took their ſwords and ſteel bucklery 
And fought with might and mainz; 

From ten o th' morning of that day, 
Till tour in the afternoon; ; 

Thea Rohe Hood came on his. knees 
Oz the Friar to beg a boon: 

A boon, a boon, thou Curtal Friar, 
I beg it on my knee, 

To ſet my horn unto my mou 
And to blow out blaſts three. 

That will I do, faid the Curtal Friar, 
Or thy blaſts I've no doubt; 

D 
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I hope thou' It blow fo paſſing well, 


Till both thy eyes fly out. 1 
. Robin Hood ſet his horn to his mouth, 

And blew ont blaſts three; rp 
Half 2 hundred yeomen with bows bent 

Came ranging o'er the lee; if 
Whoſe men are theſe, faid the Friar, © 

That come fo haſtily? 1 L. 

. Theſe men are mine, ſaid Rolin Hood, 


Friar, what's that to thee ? H. 
A boon, a boon, faid the Curtal Friar, 
The like I gave to thee, 
To ſet my fiſt nnto my mouth, 
And whute whates: three. 
That I will do, ſaid Rolin Hood, 
Or elſe I were to blame: 
Three whutes now in the Friar's moth 
Would make me glad and faint: 
The Fring dp( i 206 28:30; his xnagth, | 


And ſo whuted whutes three : An 

Till half an hundred great bay dogs ( 

Came running over the lee: ö or 

b Here is for every man a dog, f 
| And I myfelf tor: thee. Th 
Nay, by my faith, ſaid Robin Hood, 8 

Friar, that muſt not be. r. 

Two dogs to Robin Hood did go, ( 

One behind and one before, XI. 


' Robin Hood's mantle of Lincoln green 
Off from his back they tore : f 
And whether his men ſhot eaſl or weſt, 

Or whether they ſhot north or ſouth, 
The Curtal dogs fo taught they were, 
Caught the arrows in their mouth. 

Take up thy dogs faid Little Jobn, 
Friar, I pray do thee, 
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Whoſe man art thou ſaid the Friar, 
That comes to prate with me? 
m Little John, Robin HooPs man, 
Friar, I would not lie: 
If vou take not up thy dogs ſoon, 
Flt take them up and thee. 
Little John a bow in his hand, 
He fot with might and main; 
Hal” a ſcore of the Friat's dogs 
Lav dead upon the plain. 
Hold thy hand, good fellow, ſaid the Friar, 
Thy maſter and Pl! agree, 
And we will have new orders ta'en, 
With all haſte that can be. 
If thowlr forſake fair Fountain-dale, 
And Fnuntain- Abby free, 
Every Sunday throughout the year 
A noble ſhall be thy fee : 
and every Sunday thronghout the year 
Chang'd ſhall thy garments be: 
Or if thouw'lt go to Nottingham - 
You ſhall remain with me. 
The Cuttal Friar kept Fountaiu-dale 
Seven long years and more » 
There was neither Knight, Lord, nor Earl 
Could make him yield be ore. 
XI, Robin Hood ani the Stranger ; or, His meeting 
and fighting with bis Couſin Scarlet. | 
7 o 4 New Tune. 
OME liſten a white vou gentlemen all, 
With a bey don, lun, and a down, 
That are in this bower within, 
For a ſtory of gallant Nobin Hood 
I do propoſe to begin : (with 'a bey, Ye. 
What time of the day, quoth R Hood then, 
Says Little Jobn, tis in the prime, 
D 2 
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Why then we will ta the CS bd gang, 
For we have no victuals to dine. 

As Robin Hood walked. the foreſt along, with, &c. 
It was in. the midſt. of the day; 

There he was aware of a deft n man, 
As ever did walk on the way: — 

His doublet was of the fineſt filk, with, &c. 
His ſtockings like ſcarlet ſhone. | 

And he walked all along the way; 

To Rebin Hood then unknown. 


* 


A herd of deer was in the bend, with, dc. 


Feeding before his face: 
The beſt of you Pl have to Hauer, 
And in a liftle ſpace : 


The Stranger made no meikle ado, | with, &c. 


But bends a right gocd bow: 
The beſt buck in the herd he * 4 
Forty good wards him fro'. | 


wen ſhot, well mot, quoth Robin. Heod, - with, Cc. 


That ſhot it Was in time, 

And if thou wilt accept af the place, 2 
Thou ſhalt. he a yeoman of mine. 

Go play the Chiven, the 1 fand, - with, &. 
Make haſte and quickly 

Or with my fiſt, be ſure ot r. 
I'il give thee bufſets Kore. 


Buffet not me, quoth. Ron He, wat", Qc. 


Altho' I be forlarn: 
Yet I have thoſe will take my part, 
If I but blow my horn. WI. 
Wind not thy horn, the Stranger ſaid uit), &c. 
Be thou not in ſuch haſte, 
For I can draw a good broad ſword, 
And quickly cut thy blaſt. 
Tu Robin bent a Yery good bow, uit, Ce. 
To hoot as he would fan; 


v 


Bu 
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The Stranger bent a very good bow, 
To ſhoot bold Nobin again. 
&c. Jo hold thy hand, quoth Koh Hood, with, &. 
To thoot would be in vain, 
For it we ſhoot one at the other, 
One of us muſt be flain; 
ce. Let ns take our ſwords and broad bucklers © with, S. 
And gang under yon tree: 
As I hope to be ſaved, the Stranger ſaid, 
Sh One foot I will not flee». 
Kc. Then Robin lent the Stranger a blow, with, & 
| Almoſt ſcar'd him out of his wit: 
Thou ne'er lent a blow, the Stranger faid, 
That ftþIl be better quit. 
Ce. || The Stranger drew a good broad fword, with, &. 
Hit Rob71 on the crown, 
That from every hair of "Robin's head, 
; The blood ran trickling down. 
Wc... | Crave mercy, good fellow, quoth Robin Hood, 
ny And ior this thou haſt done: 
rell me, good fellow, now who "thou art, 
Tell me where thou dot won? 
Sc. The Stranger anſwered bold R Hood, with, &c. 
I'll tell where I do dwell, ” 
In Maxwell I was bred and bom : 
My name is young Gamwell. 
Sc For killing of my father*s ſteward, with, &c. 
L' forc'd to the Eugl i- wood 
And For to ſeek au uncle of mine, 
Sore call him Rovin Hood. + 
&c. Zut art thou a couſin of Robin Hood?s then? with, &c. 
Tue ſooner we ſhall have done, | 
The Stranger then ſaid, as I hope to be ſav'd, V 
I am his own ſiſter's ſon. 
c, Zut Lord, what a kiſling and courting was there, 
When theſe two * did meet; wth, * 
3 
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And they went all that ſummer's day, 
But Little Jan did not meet. 


But when they met with Little Jobn, with, Ses 


He there unto. them did ſay, 
O maſter, maſter, where have you been, 
You have tarried fo long away. 
I met with a Stranger, quoth Rebin Hood then, with, 
Full fore he hath beaten me: (Ce. 
Then V1l have a bout with him, quoth Little Jobn, 


And try if he can beat me, 


O no, O no, quoth Keb;/ Hood then, wu 86, &. 


Little Jebu, it may not be fo, 
For he is my own dear ſiſter's ſon, 
And couſins I have no more : 
But be ſhall be a-yeoman of mine, with, &c. 
M clue” man next unto thee : | 
And I Lobin Hood, and thou Little * 
Aud Scarlet he mall be. 


And we'll be three as brave Le: Py APY 


That are in the north-country. 
If thou wilt have more of Robin Head, 
In the ſecond part it ſhall be. 


P 
HEN bold Rehn Hood to the north would go, 
With valour and meikle might: (wzth, &c. 


With ſyord- by his fide, which oft had been tryd, 


To fight and recover his right. 


The firſt that he met was a bonny bold Scot, with, 
His ſervant, he ſaid, he would be, (&. 


No, quoth Robin Hood, it cannot be good, 
For thou'lt prove fall e unto. me : 

Thou haſt not been true unto thy Sire nor Cu * 
Nay marry, the Scot he ſaid, 

As. true as your heart, I will neyer Req, 
Good. xyaſter, be not afraid, | 
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Then Robin turn' d his face to the eaſt, with, &. 
Fight on, my merry men ſtoat : 

Our cauſe is goqd, quoth bold Robin Hood,. 
And we ſhall not be beaten oat. | 
The battle grows hot on every ſide, * d. 

The Scotſman made great moan: 

Quoth Jectey, Guid faith, they fight on each fide, 
Would I were with my wife, Jo. 

The enemy compaſs' d brave Robin about, with, Sc. 
'Tis long e'er the battle ends: 

They neither will yield, nor give up the field, 

For both are ſupplied with friends. 

This ſong it was made in Robin Hood's days, with, 
Let us pray unto Jove above, (&c. 

To give us true peace that miſchiefs may ceaſe, 
And war may give place unto love. 

III. _— red Robin Hood: or, His famous Ar- 
chery,. tru 7 related; with the worthy Exphits 
be 4 fore Queen Catherine, be being an 
Out-law, ard bow he obtained the King bis 
own . followers pardon 

(Im taken from the king's harbingers,, = 

Down,. a down,. a down.. 
As ſeldom hath been ſeen, 
Dewn,. « down, a down, 

And carried by bold Robin "Hood, 

For a preſent to the queen. 
Down,. a doum, a down. 

If I live one year to an end, 

Thus did queen Catherine fay, 

Bold Robin Hood. I'll be thy friend, 
And all thy yeomen gay. 

The queen is to her chamber gone, 
As faſt as ſhe could won: 

She calls unto her lovely page, 
Named Dick Parington s. 
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Come to me now, my lovely page, 
Come thou hither to me, 

For thou muſt now to Nottinghang 
As faſt as thou can dree: 

And as thou goeſt to Nottingban, 
Search in each Engl;fb wood 

Enquire of every good yeoman, 
That can tell of K9bin Hood. 

Sometimes he went, ſometimes he rung 
As faſt as he conld win; 

And when he came to Nottingham 
There he took up his inn 

He call'd for a bottle of Rbeniſd wine, 
And drank a health to the queen. 

There ſat a woman by his fide, 
Tell rae, ſweet page, faid ſhe, 

What is thy bufinefs, or the cauſe, 
So far in the north 

This is my buſineſs and my cauſe, 
I will tell you for good, 

To enquire of every good mots; 
To tell me of Ralf Hood. 

Pl! get my horie betimes in the morn, 
Be it by break of day, 

And Tf ſhew thee bold Kobin Hood, 
And all his yeomen gay. 

When that he came to Na Hobd, 
He fell down on his knee: 

Queen Catherine, ſhe doth greet yon well, 
She greets you well by me; 

She bids you poſt to Lendom court, 
Not fearing any thing: 

For there will be a little ſport, 
So hath ſent you her ring, 

Robin took his mantle From his back, 
It was of Lincoln green, 
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* ſent it by this lovely page, 
A preſent to the queen. 4 

In ſummer-time when leaves grow green, 
It was a fine ſight to ſee 

How Rolin Hood himſelf was dreſt, 
And all he yeomandree. 

He clath'd his men in Lincoln green, 
Himſelf in ſcarlet red: 

Black hats, white feathers all alike, 
And Robin Hood in red. 

And when he came to London's court 
He fell down on his knee : | 

Thou'rt welcome Lexi, ſaid the queen, 
And all thy yeomandree. 

The king has gone to F * field, 
Marching in battle arra 

And after follows bold Re in Hood, 
And all his yeomen gay. 

Come hither Tepus, ſaid the king, 
Bow-bearer after me; 

Come meaſure me out with this line 
How long our mark ſhall be. 

What is the wager, ſaid the queen, 
That I muſt now know here? 
bree hundred tun of Rherirſh wine, 
Three hundred tun of beer. 

And three hundred of the fatteſt harts; 
That run on Dallon lee. 

That's a princely wager faid the King, 

That I muſt needs tell thee. 

With that beſpoke one C77/tor: then, 
Full quickly and full. ſoon, 

Meaſure no mark my ſovereign liege. 
We?*ll ſhoot at ſun and moon. 

Full fifteen ſcore our mark ſhall be, 
Full fifteen ſcore P11 ſand, 
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Pll lay my bow, ſaid Ciſton then, 
I'll cleave the willow wand. 

The king”s archers did lead about 
Till it was three to none? 

The ladies then began to ſhoot, 
Madam, your game is gone. | 

A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cries, 
I beg it on my knee : | 


U 


Is there ever a knight of your privy- council, 


That on queen Catherine's fide will be? 
Come hither to me, Sir chard Lee, 
Thou art a knight fall good; 

For I do know thy pedigree; © * 

Thou ſprang ſrom Gower”'s blood. 
Come hither, thou biſhop of Hereford, 

For a noble prieſt you be. 


By my filver mitre, ſaid the biſhop then, 


I'll not bet ſone penny 5 
The king hatt archers or his own, 
Full ready and full right; 

And theſe be ſtrangers every one, 
No man knows where they bide. 
What will you bet? ſaid Robin Hood, 

Thou ſeꝰeſt our games the worſe. 


By my ſilver mĩtre, ſaid the biſhop then, 


All the money within my purſe. 
What is in thy purſe ? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Throw it down cn the ground, | 
Ninety-nine angels, ſaid the biſhop, 
*Tis near a hundred pound. 
Robin Hood took his bag from his ſide, 
And threw it on the green 
Vill Scarlet went ſmiling away 
I know who this money muſt win. 
With that the king's archers led about, 
While it was three and three : 
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With that the ladies gave a | 
Woodcock beware tay knee, 
*Tis three and three, now ſaid the king, 
The next three pay for all : . 
Nobin Hood went and whiſper'd to the queen, 
The king's part ſhall be but finall. 
Robin Hood he then led about, 
He ſhot under hand: | 
Then Cliſton with a bearing arrow, 
He clove the willow wand : 
And little Midge the miller's ſon, 
He ſhot not much worſe, 
He ſhot within a finger of the prick; - 
Now biſhop, beware of thy purſe. 
A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cries, 
I crave it on my knee. 
That thou wilt angry be with none, 
That is of my party. 
They ſhall have forty days to come, 
And forty days to go, 
And three times forty. to ſport and play, 
Then welcome friend or foe. 
Thow rt welcome Kobzn Heod, ſaid the queen, 
And ſo is Little Fobx: : 
So's little Mzdge the miller's ſon, : 
Thrice welcome every one. 
Is this Robin Hoed, the king now ſaid, 
For it was told to me, 
That he was lain in the palace gate, 
So far in the north country. 
Is this Robin Hood, quoth the biſhop then, 
As it ſeems well to be: 
Had I known it had been the bold out-law, 
I would not have bet one penny: 
He took me late on Saturday night, 
And bound me faſt unto a tree, 
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48 ROBIN HO DO-D*s 
And made me ſing a maſs unto him (good wot) 
To him and his yeumandree. | 
What if I did? ſays Robin Heo!, - 
OF that maſs I was full fain: | 
For recompence. of that he ſays, 
Here's half thy gold again, 
Now nay, now nay, tays Little Jobn, 
Down, 8 @ down, a down. | — 
Maſter, that may not be, 
Down, a down, a down. 
We muſt give to the king's officers, 
That gold will ſerve me and dbu. 
Down, a down, a dun. 


XIII. Robin Hood's Chaſe - Or, a merry Progreſs 
between Robm Hood and Ring Henry: - bow 
Robin Hood led the King 4 Chaſe from Notting 8 
ham to Loadon? and when be bad taken 2 
leave of the Queen le returned lo merry Sher- 

wood. 


Tune of, Robin Hood «rd the Beggar. 
(IE Gallants all, to you I do cal), 
With a bey dewn, down, and a down. 
That now are within this place: 
For a ſong I will fing of Henry our King, 
How he did Kobin Hood chale: 
Queen Catherine ſhe a match did make, 
As plainly doth appear, bey, Cc. 
For three hundred tun of good red wine, 
And three hundred tun of beer: 6 
And yet ſhe had ber archer to ſeek, 
With bows and arrows ſo good, | 
But her mind was bent with a full intent, 
To ſend for Robin Hood; + 
But when bold Robin Hood he came there, 
Queen Catberiue ſhe did fay, hey, &&. 


reſs 
bow 
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Thou art welcome, Loxley, to the uu 
And all thy yeomen gay, 
For a match of ſhooting I have made, 
Thou on my fide muſt ſee. 
If I miſs the mark, 4) 44 apt # 
Then hanged I will be. 
But when the game came to be play d, 
Bold Robin then drew nigh, bey, $c. 
With his mantle of red, enn 
He let his arrows fly. 
And when the court it ended was, 
Bold Robia won with grace, le Ke. 
But after, the king was angry with him, 
And yowed he would him chaſe : / 
What though his pardon granted was, 
While he with him did ſtay, bey, &c. 
But yet the king was vexed at him, | 
When he was gone his way, 
Then the king from the court did hie, | 
In a furious angry mood, bey, &c. 


And often enquired both far and near 


After bold Robin Hood. 
And when the king to Nottingham came, 


Robin Hood was in the wood hey, &c. 
O come, faid he, and let me fee, 3 

Who can find bold Robin Hood. 
And when bold RG, Heod he did hear, 

The king had him in chaſe, bey, &. 


Then ſaid Littie John, tis time to be Lone 
Unto ſome otter place. 
Then away they went from merry Sherwood, 
And to Yorkſoire did hie: . bey, &c. 
And the king did follow-with a AP and a bollow, 
But could not him come nigh : 
Yet jolly Robin he paſſed along, 


Aud went ſtraight to fiery 10 Cc. 
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55 ROBIN HOOD?*s 
And there they ſtayed hours two or three, 
And then he for Berwick was gone. 
When the king he did ſee how Roi did flee 
He was vexed won@'rous ſore : by 
With a hoop and a hollow he vowed to follow, 
To take him or never give Oer, 
Come let us away, then ſaid Little Jebn, * 


Let any man follow that dare: bey, &c. 
To Carliſſe we'll bye with our company, N 
And ſo then to Lancaſter : 

From Lancaſter then to Chefter they went, 
And fo did good king Hensy, bey, Ce. 


But Robin away, for he durſt not ſtay, 

For fear of ſome treachet y. 

Says Robin, come let us to London go | 

To ſce our noble queen's face, bey, &. 
It may be ſhe wants our company. | 

Which makes the king us ſo chace, | 

When Nehin he came queen Catherine before, 
| He fell down on his knee, bey, &c. 
If it pleaſe your grace, I am come to this place, 

For to ſpeak with king Hen. 
Queen Cuthertu, ſhe anſwered bold Rolin a 

The king he is gone to Sherwood, boeh, '&. 
And when he went away, to me he did ſay, 

He would go and ſeek Robin Hood. 

Then fare you well, my gracious queen, 

To Sherusod I'll hye apace, , Goth 
For fain I would ſee what be d have with me, 
Ik I could meet with his grace. 

But when king Hexry he came home, 

Full weary and vexed in mind, hey, Cc. 
And Ap he did hear Nh Hood had been therc, 

- He blamed dame fortune unkind. 

You are welcome home, queen Catherine cry'd, 


Aang, my ſovereign liege, hey, &e 
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gold Robin Hood, that archer good, 
Your perſon hath been to ſeek : | 
And when king Henry he did bear, : 
| Robin Hood he had him to ſeek, hey, &c. 
„c. | This anſwer he gave, He's a cunning nM 
* For I have ſought him theſe three weeks. 
A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cryd, 
| I beg it of your grace, 157 Ce. 
„Kc. ro pardon his life, and ſeek no more ſtrife, 
6 And ſo ends Robin Hood's chace. 


* 


Av. Robin Hood's 2 Prize; Shewing how be 

Ke. robbed two Prieſts of five hundred Pounds. 

Tune of, Robin Hood way « tall zoung * Se. 

Have bed, __ of Robin Hood, 

| Derry, derm, down. 

Kc. And of 2 ittle Joba, 

Of Friur Tuck, and Will | Searlety 

Loctſy, and Mud Murrion, 
Hey , down, derry down. . 


„dec. But ſuch a tale as this, before, er, Le. 
8 I think there was never known, 

For Robin Hood diſguiſed himſelf 
1, And r the wood is, gone: bey, NC. 
, &. Like to the Friar bold Robiy Hood, dern, &c. 


Was acconter'd in his array, 
With Hood, Gown, Beads, and "crucifix, 
He paſs d along the way, "bey, &c. 
„ &.= He had not gone miles two or three, derry, Ce. 
But he chanced to eſpy 
Two luſty prieſts, clad all in black, 


Come riding gallantly, | hey, &c. 
Ce Benedreite, then ſaid Robin Hood, derry, &C. 
e, Some pity on me take: 
Croſs you my hand with a ſingle groat, | 
d, For our dear lady's ſake : bey. &c. 
2 e 


N ROBIN HOOD*s 
ar I have been wand'ring all this day, derry, Se 
And nothing could I get, 
Not fo much as one cup of drink, 
Nor bit of bread to eat, bey, &c. 
Now by our dame, the priefts rephy d, &derry, &c. 
We never a penny have : % | 
For this morning we have been robd'd, 5 
And could no money fave, bey, &e. 
I am much afraid, faid bold Robin Hood, derry, &e. 
That you both tell a lie: 
And now, before you do go hence, 


I am reſolv'd to try, bey, &e. 
When as the Prieſts heard him fay fo, der), &c. 
They rode away with main, 


But Roh Hood took him to his heels, | 
And ſoon overtook them again, dey, &e. 
Then Robi Hood laid hold on them both, der), &c. 
And pulled each down from his horte: 
Oh! ſpare us, Friar, the Prieſts cry*d out, 


On us hare ſome remorſe, bey, &c. 
Ye faid ye d no money, quoth Robin Heod, derry, &c. 
Wherefore without delay, | 


We three will fall gown on our 
And for ſum? money we'll pray, dey, &e. 
The Prieſts they could t now gain-ſay, derry, &c. 
But down they kneeb'd with ſpeed, 
Seud us, oh! ſeud us, then quoth they, | 
Some money to ſave our need, Ny, &e. 
The Priefts did pray with mournful cheer, derry, &c. 
Sometimes their hands did wring : 
Sometimes they wept aud wrung their hands, 
Whilft Rolin Hood did merrily fing, bey, &c. 
When they'd been praying an hour's ſpace, dei, &c. 
The Priefts did {till lament : 
Then, quoth bold Roi, now let's ſee 
Waat moaey beav'n hath ſent, bey, &c> 
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We will be ſharers all alike, | derte, & e 
Of money that we have, i 7 
And there is never a one of us, _ 
That his fellow ſhall deceive, bey, &c. 


The Prieſts their hands in their pockets put; derry,. 
But mouey could find none: 
We'll ſearch ourſelves, ſaid Robin Hood, 


Each other one by one, bey, &c.. 
Then Robin Hod took pains to ſearch them, derry, 

And found good Rore of gold: (&c. 
Five hundred pieces preſently,. | 

Upon the graſs he told, den, &c. 


Here is a brave ſhow, quoth Rob;u Hood, derry, &c. 
- Such ſtore of gold to ſee, 
And you each one ſhall have a part, | 
*Cauſe you pray d beartily, bey, Yee. 
He gave them pounds a · piece, bey, &c. 
And the reſt for himſelf did keep, 
The Prieſts durſt not ſpeak one ſingle word, 
But they ſigb'd wond'rous deep, bey, &c. 
With that the Prieſts roſe from their knees, derry, 
Thinking to have parted fo. 
Nay, ftay,. quoth Noli Hood, one thing more 
I have to ſay e'er you go, hey, &c. 
You mall be ſworn, ſaid Rodin Hood, derry, Ce. 
Upon this holy grals, 
That you never will tell lies again, 
Which way ſoe'er you paſs, bey, &c. 
The ſecond oath that you muſt here take, derry, &. 
That during all your lives, * 
You ne'er will tempt young maids to ſin, 
Nor he with other mens* wives, 
The laſt oath you ſhall take is this, dern, Cc. 
To be kind unto the poor : 
Say yoy have met with a holy Friar, 
And 1 defire no _—_ | bey,. &&. 
3 
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He ſet them on their horſes agaln, 
Derry, derry, Gown. 
And away then they ride : 
And he returned to a _ - VRIES 
With mirt 
my . 1 derry, 4 


XV. Robin Hood's reſca/ng Will Stutely ** the 
Serif and bis Mer, who 6 bod taker him) Priſoner, 
«nd were gommy to Bang bin. 

| Tune %% Robin Hood and Queen Catherine. 

W HEN . Heed in the green-wood ſtood, 
> are town. 

Under MW . tree, 

Tidings there came to him with ſpeed, 
Tidings for certaioty, 

That Will Stutely f * was, 
And eke iu priſon - 

Three varlets which the Ling had hir d 

Did Hkewiſe bim betray. 

Ay, and to-morrow dans d muſt de, 
To-morrow as ſoou as tis day: 

But before they could this victory get, 
Two of them did Stateh flay. 

'When Re Hoad heard this news, 
Oh! he was grieved fore: 

He unto all his merry men ſaid, 
Who altogether ſwore, 

That Vill Stute ſhould reſcued be, 
And fo brought back again, 

Or elle would many a gallant wight, 
For his fake there be lain. 

He cloathed himfelf in ſcarlet then, 
His men were all in green: 

A fairer fight throughout the world, 

lu no part could be Rem 
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Good Lord! it was a gallant fight 
To fee them on a row, 
With every man a broad ſword, 
And eke a good yew-bow. 
Forth from the groen-wood they are gone, 
Yea, all couragiouſty, 
Reſolving to bring State home, 
Or every man toe die. * 
When they did come the cafile near, 
Wherein Mid Stutebly lay. 
I hold it good, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Weil here in ambuſh ftay. 
And fend one forth fome news to bear, 
To vonder palmer fair, 8 
That ftands under the eaſtle wall, 
Some — 8 declare. 
With that rth a brave young man, 
Who was of courage bold, 
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I pray thee palmer old, 
Tell me if that thou rightly 
When. mutt i Stateh die 
Who is one of bold Robex's men, J 
And dere doth priſoner he. | 
Alas! alas! the palmer faid, - | 
And fore*er wo's me, | 
Vill Stutely hang*d muſt be this day, 
On 'yonder galiow*s tree: | 
Oh ! ted ths mole maſter known, 
He would ſome ſuccour fend, 
A few of his bold yeomandree 
Full ſoon would fete him hence. 
Ay, that is true, the young man ſaid, 
Ay, that is true, fad he: 
Or, it they were near to this place, 
They ſoon would ſet him free 3 . 


* 
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But fare thee well, thou good old man, 
Farewell, and thanks to thee: - 

I Stuteh hang d be this day, 
Reveng'd his death ſhall be. 

Juſt as he from the palmer went, 
The gates were opened wide, 

And from the caſtle Stztely came,. 


Guarded on every ſide. . 
Wen he was from the caſtle come, - 
And ſaw no help was nig, 
Thus he ſaid to the Sheriff, ©. + 
Thus he id gallintiy,. ' „ 
Now teeing that I, at laſh muſt die, | ] 


Grant me one boon, ſays he, 

My noble maſter never had man, 
That yet was hang' d on tree; 

Give me a ſharp Fvord in my hand, 
And let me be unbound, 

And with thee and thy men P11 fight, 
Till I die on the ground. 4 

But his deſire he would not grant, 58 
His wiſhes were in vain; 

The Sheriff had ſworn he hang' d ſhould be, 
And not by ſword be ſlain: 

Do but unbind my hands, he aid, 
I will no weapons crave: 

And it I hanged be this day, 
Damnation let me have. 

Oh! no, oh! no, the Sheriff ſaid, 
On the gallows thou ſhalt die; 

Aye! and fo ſhall thy proud matter too, 
If in my power it lie. 

Oh! daſtard coward Stutehy cries, 
Faint- hearted peaſant ſla ve, 

He er my maſter do thee meet, 
Thou wilt thy payment have. 
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My noble maſter doth thee ſcorn, 
And all thy cowardly crew ; 
Such filly imps unable are 
Bold Robin to ſubdue. | 
When he was to the gallows come, 
Ready to bid adieu; 
Out of a buſh leapt Little John, 
And ſteps Vi Stutely to. | 
I pray thee Mill before you go, 
Of thy dear friends take leave * 
I needs muſt borrow him a while, 
How ſay you, maſter Sheriff? 
Now as F live, the Sheriff ſaid, 
That varlet well I know : ; 
Some ſturdy rebel is the ſame, * 
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Therefore let him not go. 
With that Little Jobn, fo haftily, 
Away cut Stateh's bands, 


And from one of the Sheritt*s men, 
A ſword twitch'd from his hands. 

Here Vill take thou the fame a while, 
Thou canf it better fway ; 

And then they turn'd them back to back, 
In middle of the day. N 

Till Rebia Hood approached near, 
With many an archer gay. 

With that an arrow by them flew, 
I wiſs from Rabin Hood : 

Make haſte, make haſte, the Sheriff ſaid, 
Make haſte, for it is good: 

The Sheriff is gone, his doubtful men, 
Thought it no boot to ſtay, 

But as their maſter had them taught, 
They run full-faft away. 

0 ftay, O ſtay, Will Statehy faid, 
Take leave e' er you depart, 


% 
1 ** ** <li 
—— - . . ; 
v 4 Fs 
— — — e_ood rbo e ronce Ie er — 


| 
| 


—— . 


38 ROBIN HO O D* 
You ne'er will catch bold Rin Hood 
Unleſs you dare him ſtart. 
Oh! ill betide you, quoth Robin Hoody 
That you ſo ſoon are gone; 
My ſword may in the ſcabbard reſt, - 
For here our work is done. | 
J little thought when I came here, a 
When I came to this place, 
For to have met with Little Jobn, 
Or ſeen my maſter's face. 5 
Thus Stateh was at freedom ſet, 
And ſafe brought back from's foe : 
O thanks, O thanks, to my maſter, 
Since here it was not ſo, 
And once again, my brethren all, 
Shall in the green-wood meet, 
Where we will make our er twangy 
Muſic for us melt ſweet. 


XVI. The noble Fiflermen : Or, Robin Hoods Pre 


rment : Shewing how be won a Price on the 
Sea, and hew he gave one Half to bis Dame, and 
the other Half to the building of Alms-boufes. 
Tune of, In Summer-time, &c. 
TD ſummer- time, when leaves grow green, 
When they do grow both green and long, 
Of a bold — calPd' Robin Hood, 
It is of him I ſing this ſong; 
When the lilly leaf, and couflip ſweet, / 
Doth bud and ſpring with merry cheer, 
This bold out-law, weary of the wood-ſide, 
And chafing of "the fallow-deer. 
The fiſhermen brave, more money have 
Than any merchant two or three: 
Thereſore T will to Scarborough to, 
That I a fiſherman may be, 
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This out-law calPd his merry men all, | = 
As they ſat under the green-wood tree, i= 
If any of you have gold to f. pend, , 
I pray. you heartily ſpend with me. 3 
Quoth Robin, Ill to Scarborough go, 
It ſeems to be a very fair day; ö | 
Who took up his inn in a widow woman's houte, | 
Hard by, upon the water ſo gay. s 
Who aſl'd of him, Where waſt thou born, 
Wi tell me where thou doſt fare: 
gp oor fiſherman, ſaid he then, 
day all wrap'd up in care. 
What is thy name, thou fine fellow, 

I pray thee heartily tell to me? "4 
In my country -where I was born, | -| 
Men call me Simon over the lee. 

Simon, Simon, ſaid the goodwife, 
I wiſh thpu may brook thy name | 
The out-law was aware of ler courteſy, 
And rejoiced he had got ſuch a dame. 
Simon, wiit thou be my 
And good round wages Fll give to thee; 
I have as good a ſhip ef my own 
As any that fails upon the fea: 
Anchors and planks thou ſhalt- want none, 
Maſts and ropes that are ſo long: 
And, if that thou ſo furniſh me, 
Said Simon, nothing ſhall go wrong. 
They pluck'd up anchor, and away d ſail, 
More than a day, or ao or three: 
When others caſt in their baited hooks, 
The bare line into the ſea caſt he. 
It will be long, faid the maſter then, 
E'er this great lubbert thrive on ſea, 
He ſhall have no part in our fiſh, 
For iu truth he 14 no part worthy. 
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Oh! woe is me, ſaid Simon then, 
This day, that ever I came here: 
I wiſh I were in Plumpton park, 
A chaſing of the fallow-deer, 
For every clown laughs me to ſcorn, 
And by me ſets nothing at all. 
If I had them in N — 
1 would ſet as little by them all. 


They pluck*d up anchor, and away they did ſail, 


More than a day or two or three; 
But Simon eſpy d a ſhip of war, 
That ſaib d to them vigorouſly. 
O woe is me, ſaid the maſter then, 
This day, that ever I was born: 
For all the fiſh that I have got, 
Is every bit loſt and forlorn : 
For thoſe French robbers on the ſea, 


They will not fpare no not one man, 


But carry us to the coaſt of France, 
And lay us in a priſon ſtrong. 
But S ſaid, do not fear them, 
No maſter, take you not any care; 
Give me a bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchm will I ſpare. 
Hold thy peace then, thou long lubbert, 


For thou art nought but brags and boaſts, 


If I ſhould throw thee overboard, 
There's but a ſimple looby loſt, 
Simon grew angry at theſe words, 
And ſo ſore anger'd then was he, 
Thaf he took his bent bow in hand, 
And to the ſhip-hatch goeth he : 
Maſter, tie me faſt to the maſt, 
That at my mark I may ftand fair, 


And give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 
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Ke drew his arrow to the head, | * 
And drew with might and main, 4 
And ſtraight in the twinkling of an eye, . 
To a Frenchmam's heart the arrow's gaen. | 
The Frenchman fell on the ſhip's hatch, | 
And under the hatches down below ; 
Another Frenchman that him eſpy d, 
The dead corpſe in the ſea did throw. : 
Oh! looſe me, looſe me from the matt, 
And for them all take you no care, 
And give me my. bent bow in hand, | 
And never a Frenchman will I ſpare. [v4 . 
Then ftraight they boarded the French ſhip, 
They lying all dead m their fight. . 
They found within the ſhip of war, N 
Twelve thouſand pounds in money bright, 
One half of the ſhip, ſaid Ss then, 
Vl give my dame and children ſmall, 
The other half of the ſhip Pl give 
To you that are my fellows all. 
But now beſpoke the maſter then, | ( 
For ſo mon that ſhall not be. 
You have woh it with your hand, 
And the owner of it you muſt be. 
it ſhall be fo as I have ſaid; © 
And with this gold for the oppreſs'd, 
in habitation I will build, 5 | 
Where they ſhall live in peace and reſt. 1 
XVII. Robin Hood's delight; or, A merry Cor:bat f 
fought between Robin Hood, Little John, 424 
Will Scarlet, and three ſiout Keepers in merry 
Sherwood Fore/?. 2.4.8 
Tune sf, Robin Hood and Queen Catherine. 
HERE's ſome will talk of lords and knights, 
Down, a dewn, a downs, 


ad ſome or yeomen * I 


62 ROBIN HOOD-/s 

But I will tell you of W111 Scarlet, 
Little Jobn, and Robin Hood, 

They were out-laws, as it's well known, 
And men of noble blood ; 

And many a time their ralour was ſhewn 
In the foreſt of Sherwosd. 

| Upon a time it chanced ſo, _ — 
| As fortune, would have it be, - 

They all three would a walking go, 
Some merry paſtime for to ſee. 

And as they walked the foreſt along, 
Upon a midſummer's day; | 

There they were aware ol three forreſters, 
Clad all in green array; 


With brave long faulchions by their fide, 
And foreſt bills in their band; | : 
k They ealled aloud to theſe outlaws, 2 


And charged them to ftand. | 
Why, who are you, cry'd bold Robin, 7 
That ſpeaks fo boldly here ? 
4 We three belong to king Henry, 1 
1 And are keepers or his deer 
The devil you are, ſaid Robins Hood, 0 
I am ſure it is not fo; 
We be keepers df this foreſt, L 
And that you ſoon ſhall know : 
| Your coats of green lay on the ground, T 
And ſo we will all three; 


And take your frords and bucklers round, = 
And try the victory. 

We be content, the keepers ſaid, Th 
We be three and no leis, | 

Then why ſhould*we of you be afraid: : It 
When we never did tranſgreſs. | 

If you be the keepers of this foreſt, : IF 


. 


We be three rangers good; 
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And we'll make you knoy, before you go, 
You have met with 2 Hood. 
We be content, thou bold out-law, 
Our valour here to try; 
And we'll maka you know before you go, 
We will fight before we fly. 
Come draw your ſwords, you bold out-laws,” 
No longer ſtand to prate, 
But let us try it out with blows, 
For cowards we do hate. 
Here iz one of us ſor Vi Starlet, 
Another for Lrttle Jobn, 
And I myſelf for kobin Hood,” 
Becauſe he's fo ſtout and AV 
So they fell to it full hard and fore, 
It was on a midſummer's day, 
From eight o*clock-till two had paſty 
They all fowed-gallant play: 
There Kobin and Will and Little Joha, 
They fought full mantully, 
Till all their wind was ſpent and gone, 
Then Kabin aloud did cry: 
Oh, hold! oh, hold! cries bold Robin, 
I fee vou be out men, 
Let me blow my bugle born, 
Then PI fight you again! 
That bargain is to make, bold Robin, 
Therefore we it deny, 
Tho? a blaſt upon thy bugle horn 
Can't make us tight or fly, 
Therefore fall on, or elſe de gone, 
And vield to us the dayz 
It ne' er {hall be faid, that we Were afraid 
Of thee and thy yeomen gay. 
If that it be fo, cries hold ohn Hood, 
Let me but know your names. 
F 2 
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And in the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
I will extol your fames. 

And, with our names, one of them ſaid; 
What haſt thou here to do? 

Except thou wilt now fight it out, 

Our names thou ſhalt not know, 

We will fight no more, ſaid bold Kob;z;, 
You be men of yalour ſtout ; 

Come, and go. with me to Nott mghan:, 

And there we will fight it out. 

With a butt of ſack we'll bang it about, 
To fee who wins the day; q 

And for the coſt make you no doubt, 

Pve gold and money to pay; 

And ever hereafter, ſo lopg as we live, 
We will all brethren be, 

For I love thoſe men with heart and hand, 
That will fight and never flee. 

So away they went to Nottingham, 

With ſack to make amends, 

For three days fpace the wine did chaſe, 

And drank themſelves good friends. 
Down, a down, a down. - 

XVII. Robin Hood and the Beggar ; bow he fought 
and changed Claaths. How he went 1 begging to 
Nottingham, and ſaved three Brethren from the 

 Gailows for ſtealing of Deer. 

Tune of, Robin Hood and the Strangers, &c. 

CIT litten unto me, you gentlemen all, wzth a 

That mirth do love for to hear, bey, &c. 

And a ſtpry true Pl tell unto you, 

[If that vou will but draw near. 

In elder times, » os wa were, 
and archery holden good, 

There was an out-law, as many do know,, 


Whom uber called Keen Hood. 


ght 
fo 
the 


52 
Ec. 


His time to ſpend he did intend, 


And riding towards fair Nottingbam, bey, Ce, 
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Upon a time it chanced ſo, dey, &e. . 
Bold Robin was merrily diſpos'd, | . 


Either with friends or foes. 

Then he got up on a gallant ſteed, bey, &c. 
Which was worth angels ten, 

With a mantle of green, moſt rare to bs ſeen, 
He left his brave merry men. 


Some paſtime for to *ſpy, 
There he was aware of a jolly Beggar, 
As e'er he beheld wich his eye. | 
An old patch'd coat the Beggar had on, bey, &c- 
Which he daily us'd to wear, "1 
And many a bag about him did w ag, * | 
Which made Robzn Hood to him repair. 
Good ſpeed, good ſpeed, ſaid ob7r Hood then, 
What countryman, tell unto me ? 
I am York/brre, ſir, but e you go far, 
Some charity give unto me ? 
Why, what would'f thou have, ſaid Robin Hood then, 
J pray thee tell unto me? bey, &c. 
No lands or living, the Beggar he faid, 
But one penny for charity. 
have no money, ſaid Kin Hood then, bey, &. 
But a ranger within this wood: 
I am an out-law as many do know, 
My name it is Robin Hod. | 
But yet I muſt tell thee, bduny Beggar, bey, &c. 
That a bout with thee Y muſt try; 
Thy coat of grey lay down I ſay, 
And my mantle. of green ſhall lv by. 
Content, content, the Beggar he cry'd, bey, &c. 
Thy oart thall be the worſe, 
For I hope this bout to give thee the rout, 
And then Pll have at wy pure. 
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The Beggar he had à meikle long ſtaff, bey, &e: 


And Robin had one nut brown, 


The Beggar drew nigh, and at Kobin let fly, 
And gave him a knock on the crown. 


Fight on, fight on, ſaid Robin Hood then, bey, &c. 


This game well pleaſeth me. 
For every btow that Robzn did give, A 
The Beggar gave buffets three. 


And fighting there full hard and ſore, hey, &c. 


Not far from Nottingham town. 
They never fied, till from Ralin's head 
The blood ran trickling down. 
Oh! hold thy hand, ſald Rolin Hood then, bey, &c. 
And thou and 1 will agree: 
IF that be true, the Beggar he ſaid, 
Thy mantle give unto me. | 
Now a change, now a change, ſaid Nol in Hood, hey,&c 
Thy bags and coat give unto me, 
And this mantte of mine I'll to thee reſign, 
My horſe and my bravery. 
When Robin had got'the Beggar's cloaths, hey, &c. 
He looked round aþout, | 
Methinks, ſays he, I feem to be, 
A beggar both brave and ſour, | 
For now I have a bag for my bread, bein, &c. 
So I have another for corn; 
F have one for ſalt, another for malt, 
And one for my bugle horn. 
And now I will a begging go, bey, &. 
Some charity for to find; 
And if any more of Robin you'd know, 
In the fecond part it's behind. 


PART 1. 
Na Rohin he is to Nottimmghan gone, bey, Ad. 
1 His bag hanging dowu to his knee ; 


. _ 
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Co 


Cs 


His ſtaff and his coat, ſcarce worth a groat, 
Yet merrily paſſed ke. 

As Robin he paſſed the ſtreets along, bey, &c. 
He heard a pitiful cry, 

Three brethren dear, as he did hear, 
Condemned were to die. 

Then Robin he hied to the Sheriff*s gate, hey, &c. 
Some relief for to ſeek 3 

He ſkip'd and leap'd, and caper'd full high, 
As he went along the ſtreet; - 

But when to the ſheriff's door he came, hey, &c. 
He met a man both fine and brave : 

Thou Beggar, ſaid he, come tell unto me, 
What is thou would have ? 1 

No meat or drink, ſaid Rolin Hood then, bey, Ce. 
Do I come here to crave, | 

But to beg the lives of yeomen three, 
And that fain would I have. 

That cannot be, thou bold Beggar, \ 
Their facts are very clear. 


. 


hey, &c. 


I tell to thee, they hanged muſt be, 


For ſtealing of the king's deer. 

But when to the gallows they did come, bey, &c. 
There was many a weeping eye : 

Oh! hold your peace, ſaid Robin then, 
Certainly they muſt not die. 

Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, bey, &c. 
And blew out ſtrong blaſts three. 

Till an hundred of bold archers brave, 
Came kneeling on their knee. 

What is your will, maſter? they ſaid, bey, &c. 
We are at your command; 

Shoot eaſt, ſhoot weſt, ſaid Robin then, 
And look you ſpare not a man, | 

Then they ſhot eaſt, and they ſhot weſt, bey, &&. 
Their arryws were ſo keen,” 


* 
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The Sherif he and his company, 
No longer mult be ſeen, 
Then he ſtept to theſe brethren three, bey, &c, 


* 
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IF And away he has them ta'en; , 
8 But the Sheriff was croſc' d, and many a man loſt, : 
That lay dead on the plain. 6 
Away they went to the merry green-wood, _ 
Hey down, down, and a down. 55 I 
And ſung with a merry glee; 
And Robin Heal took theſe brethren good, 
To be of his yeomandree. 
| XIX. Robin Hood, Will Scarlet, 47 Little john: 1 T 
| or, A Niurrative of their | Actor) obturned againſ?: 
| FF Prince of Arragon, and two Giants : and how , L 
1 ill Scarle t married the Princeſs. 
Tune %, Robin Hood: or, Hey daun, &. A 
þ | 1 OW ob Hoo!, Scarlet, and Littie John, 
[ : 1 ; Are walking over the plain, H 
| With a good tat buck, which , Scarlet, 
Wich his ſtrong bow had flain. Tt 
Jog on, jog on, cries Rob;n Hood, 
The day it runs full faſt; Co 
For tho* my nephew me a breakCaft gave,. : 
I have not vet broke my fatt. Fre 
Then to vonder lodge let us take our way, . 
I think it wond'rous good, Fre 
Where my nephew by my bold yeomen 1 
Shall be welcome to the green-wood. Wh 
With that he took the bugle-horn, 4 
Full well he could it blow ; BY 
Straight trom the woods came marching down * 
One hundred tall tellows and mo', To 
Stand to your arms, cries Vi. Scarlet, 0 
Lo, the enemies are within ken, - Exc 
With that Robin Hood he laughed aloud, 2 
Cries, they are my bold yeomen, ih» 


G AR LAN D. 

Who, when they arriv'd, and Robin eſpy d, 
Cry d, maſter, what is yonr will? 

We thought you had in danger been, 
Your horn did ſound ſo ſhrill. 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Rabin Hood, 
The danger's paſt and gone: 

Id have you to welcome my nephew here, 
That hath paid me two- for one. - 

In feaſting and ſparting they paſſed the day, 
Till Phoebus ſunk into the deep; 

Then each to his quarters by'd, 
His guard therefore to keep. |, 

Long had they not walk'd within. the green wood, 
But K9/:u Hood he ſoon eſpy'd 

A beautiful damſel jogging all alone, 
That on a black palfrey did ride. 

Her riding-ſuit was of ſable-hew black, 
And cyprus over her face, 

Thro' which her roſe-like cheeks did bluſh, 
All with a comely grace; 

Come tell me the cauſe, thou pretty one, 
Quoth Robin, and tell me aright, 

From whence thou comeſt, and whither thou goeſt, 
All in this mournful plight? 
From London I came, the damſel reply'd, 
From London upon the Thames, 

Which circ?d is, 'tis a grief to tell, 
Belieged with foreign arms, 

By the proud prince of Arragor, 
Who. ſwears by his martial hand, 

To have the princeſs ta his ſpouſe, 
Or elſe to waſte this land. 

Except that champions can be found, 
That dare fight three to three, 

Againſt the prince and glauts twain, 
Not horrid for to fee, 
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79 ROBIN HOOD'® . 

Whoſe griſly looks and eves like brands," 
Strike terror where they come, 

With ſerpents hiſſing on their he lins, 
Inſtead of feather phame. 

The princeſs ſhall be the viRor's prize, 
The king hath vow'd and ſaid, 

And he that doth the conqueſt win, 
Shall have her to his bride. 

Now we are four damſels ſent abroad, 
To the eaſt, weft, north, and fouth, 


To try whoſe fortune is ſo good, 


To find thoſe champions forth; 
But all in vain we fought them about, 
Yet none ſo bold there are, 
That dare adventure lite and blood, 
To free a lady fair. 
When is the dav, quoth Nιν Hod, 
Tell me this and no more ? | 
On midſummer next the damſel id, 


Which is Fr: ne the tw entv-rour. 


Wirn that the tears ran down her cheeks, 


And ftient was bei tongue 

Wrth fighs and fobs ſhe crook her leave, 
Away rer valfrey fprung. 

This news track $067 to the heart, 
He te!l down on the graſs : 

His action and ki; troubled nund, 
Shew'd he perplexed. was. 

Where lies your grief, quoth Vill Scarlet, 
Oh! maſter, tell to me? 

IF tne damſel's eyes have pierced your heart, 

l teten her back to thee. 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
She doth not cauſe my finart ; 

But it is the poor diſtreſs'd princeſs, 
That wounds me to the beart: 
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1 will go fight the giants all, 
To ſet the lady free; 
De' il take my ſoul, ſaid Little Jobn, 
If I part with thy company. 
Muſt I ſtay behind, quoth W141 Scarlet, 
No, no, that mult not be; 
I make the third man in the ſight. 
So we'll be three to three. 
Theſe words cheer'd Robin at the heart, 
Joy ſhone within his face. 
Within his arms he hugg'd them both, 
And kindly did embrace. 
Quoth he, we'll put on motely. grey, 
With long ſtaves in our hands, 
Aſcrip and bottle by our ſides, 
As come from the holy lands. 
So may we paſs along the highway, 
None will aſk whence we come, 
But take us pilgrims for to be, 
Or elſe ſome holy men. 
Now they are on their journey gone, 
As fait as they may ſpeed; 
Yet for all the haſte, e'er they arriv*d, 
The princeſs was forth led, 
To be delivered to the prince, 
Vho in the liſt did ſtand 
repar'd to fight, or elſe receive 
The lady by the hand. 
Vith that he walk'd aboũt the liſt, 
With giants by his ſide: 
ring forth, quoth he, your champions, 
Or vring me forth my bride-: | 
This is the four and tw enty day, 
The day prefix*d upon; 


ring torth my bride, or Landon _— 
| ſwear by Acheron. 


72 ROBIN HOOD?s 


Then cries the king and queen likewiſe, 1 
Both weeping as they ſpake ; 

Lo! we have brought our daughter dear, W404 
Whom we're forc'd to forſake. | 

With that ſtept out bold Rob; Hood, 1 
Cries, my liege, no, not ſo, 

Such beauty as the fair princeſs, ; 1 
Is not for tyrant's maw. kt 

The prince he then began to ſtorm, * 
Cries, Fool, fanatic baboon, . 

How dare you ftop my valour's prize! | E 


Pl kill thee with a frown. 
Thou tyrant Turk, thou infidel, 
Thus Robin did reply, 


Thy frowns I ſcorn, lo, here's my gage, 2 
And thus I thee defy. 

And for thee two Go/zuths there, Sc 
That ſtand on either ſide, | 

Here are two Davids by, W 

, That ſoon can tame their pride. 

Then did the king for armour ſend, N. 
For launces, ſwords, and ſhields: 

And thus all three in armour bright W 
Came marching to the field: 

Trumpets began to ſound a charge, Th 
Each ſingled out his man. 

Their arms in pieces ſoon were hew'd, An 
Blood ſprung from ev'ry vein. | 

The prince he reach'd Kobin a blow, | Te 
He {truck with might and main, 

Forced hun to reel about the field, W} 
As though he had been {lain. | \ 

Crave mercy, quoth Rob;n, for that blow, Ah 
The quarrel ſoon ſhall be try'd ; | ( 

This ftroke ſhall ſhew a fair divorce By 


Betwixt thee and thy bride., 4 


GALA. 7 
Then from his ſhoulders he cut his head, 
Which on the ground did fall, 
And grumbling ſore at Ro Hood, 
To be dealt fo withal. 
The giants then began to rage, 
To ſee their prince he dcad; 
Thou wilt be next, quoth Littl: Fobn, 
Except thou guard thy head. 
With that his faulchion he wheel'd about, 
It was both keen and ſh 
He clove the giant to the be belt, 
And cut in twain his heart. ; 
Will Scarlet well had play' his part, 
He brought the giant to his knee; 
Nuoth Mili, the de' il can't break his faſt, 
Unleſs he have all three : 
So with his faulchion run him through, 
A deep and ghaſtly wound: 
Who damn'd and foam'd, curs'd and blaſphem'd, 
And then fell to the ground. 
Now all the liſts with ſhouts was fill' d. 
The ſkies they did reſound, 
Which brought the princeſs to herſelf, 
Who was fallen in a ſwoon. 
The king and queen, and princeſs fair, 
Came walking to the place, 
And gave the champions many thanks, 
And did them further grace : 
Tell me, quoth the king, whence you ae, 
That thus diſguiſed come: 
Whoſe valour ſpeaks that noble blood, 
Which runs through every vein. 
A boon, a boon, quoth Rob. Hood, 
On my knees I beg and crave ? 
By my crown, quoth the king, I grant, 
Ak what, _ thou ſhalt have, 
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Pardon, I beg for my merry men, 
Which are in the green-wood, 

For L:it:: John and i Scarlet, 


And tor bold Rolf Hood. 4 
Art thou Robin Hood ? then quoth the king, 
For valour you have ſheun, a 5 
Your pardons I do freely grant, a 
And welcome every one. | A 
The princeſs was the victor's prize, 
She cannot have all three; 8. 
She ſhall chuſe, quoth Ren Hood, 
Says Little Jobs, There's nought for me. ga 
Then did the princeſs view all three, 
With a ſweet and lovely grace, * 
Who took ill Scarlet by the hand, 
Said, Here I make my choice. * co 
With that a noble lord ſtept forth, 
Of Maxfield earl was be, An 
Who look' d Vill Scarlet in the face, a 
Then wept moſt bitterly : No 
Quoth he, I had a ſon like thee, $ 
Whom I lov'd wondrous well; But 
But he is gone, or rather dead, I 
His name vas young Gammwell. But 
Then ill Scarlet fell on his knee, F 
Tries, Father, father, here; gon 
Here kneels your-ſon, your young Garwell, S: 
You ſaid you loy'd fo dear: Goo 
But oh! what embracing was there, G 
When all theſe friends were met? Whi 
They're gone to the wedding, and fo to the bedding} P. 
Thus I bid you good night. 0: 


XX. Little John and the thor Begyers : or, 
merry Song of Robin Hood an Little John 
„c uing bow Little John pent a begging, + 


r 75 
of bis figbting with four Beggars, 4 what 4 
Prize be took from them. 
Tune ef, Robin Hood and the Beg gar. 
LL you that delight to ſpend ſome time, 
Hey down, down, and a down, 
A merry ſong tor to ting; 
Unto me draw near, and you {hall hear 
How Little John went a begging 
As Robin Hood walked the foreit 3 bey, &c. 
And all his yeomandree; 
Says Robin, ſome of you muſt a begging go, 
And Little Jobn it muſt be thee. 
Says Jobn, IF I muſt a — 29, hey, &c. 
I will have a palmer's weed 
With a ſtaff and a coat, and bags of all ſorts, 
The better then ſhall I ſpeed. 
Come, give me now a bag for my bread, bey, &. 
And another for my; cheeſe : 
And one tor a penny, if I get any, | 
That nothing I may looſe. 
Now Little Jobs is a begging gone, bey, &. 
Seeking for ſome relief; 
But all the beggars he met on the way, 
Little Tohn he was the chief, 
But as he was walking alone, bey, Ce. 
Four beggars he chanc'd to ſpy, 
dome deaf, ſome blind, and ſome came behind, 
Says Job, here's brave company. 
Good morrow, ſaid Jobn, my brethren dear, bey, 
Good fortune I had you to ſee: 
Which way do you go? pray let me know, 
For I want ſome' company. 
Ca! what's here to do? ſaid Little John, bey, &. 
Why ring theſe bells, ſaid be; | 
"nat dog is hanging, come let us be gangings 
That we tne truth may fee, 
9 2 
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There i is no dog hanging, one of them faid, hey, &c. 
Good fellow, I tell unto thee : 

But here's one dead, that will give cheeſe and bread, 

And it may be, one ſingle penny. 

We have brethren in London, another he ſaid, hey, 
So have we in Coventry. &c. 

In Beruict and Dover, and all the world over. 
But ne er a crooked carle like thee. 

Therefore ſtand thee back, thou crooked carle, hey, 


And take that knock on the crown: (Ce. 


Nay, ſaid Lztthe Jobs, I'll not yet be gone, 
For a bout I will have with you round. 
Now have at you all, then ſaid Little Jobn, boy e. 
- If you be ſo full of your blows, 
Fight on all four, and never give o'er, 
Whether you be friends or foes. 
Jobs nipped the dumb, and made him to roar, wh 
And the blind that could not ſee > (Ce. 
And he that had been a cripple ſeven years, 
He made them run faſter than he ; 
OOO OT NT 196. wal, 2g, 
With many a ſturdy bang; 
It made Jobs to ſing to hear the gold ring, 
And againſt the wall cry twang. 
Then he got out of the beggar's cloak 
Three hundred pounds in gold : 
Good fortune had I, ſaid Little Jobn, 
Such a good ſignt to behold. 
But what found he in the beggars bags, hey, &6 
But three hundred pounds and three, 
If I drink water while this doth laſt, 
Then an ill death may I die. 
_ my begging trade I will give o'er, hey, &. 
1 hath been ſo good, 
Pl not ſtey, I will away 
"— the foreſt or merry Seu 999, 


Cc 
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But when to the foreſt of Serwoo.! he came, de, &. 
He quickly there did fee | T7 
His maſter good, bold Rabin Hood, 
And all his company. | 
What news, what news, ſaid bold Rokr Hood, ey, 
Come Little John tell unto me, 
How haſt thou ſped with thy begg ir's trade, 
For that I fain would ſee? | 
No news but good, ſaid Little John, bey, &c. 
With begging full well have I ſped, : 
Three hundred and three I have to thee, 
In filver and gold ſo red. 
Then Robin Hood took Little Fobn by the hand, hey, 
And danced about the Oak- tree, 
If we drink water while this doth laſt, 
Than an ill death may we die. 
So to conclude my merry new ſong, bey, &c. 
All you that delight to fing, 
'Tis of Robin Hood that archer good, 
And how Little Jobn went a-begging. 
XXI. Robin Hood and the Ranger; or, True Friend- 
Hip after' a fierce Combat. 
Tune of, Arthur «Bland. 
W HEN Phoebus had melted the circle of ice, 
With a hey down, down, derry down. 
And likewiſe the mountains of ſnow, 
Blod Robzr Hoo? would ramble away 
To frolick abroad with his bow. 
He leſt all his merry men waitmg behind, 
While thro? the green vallies he any 
There did he behold a forreſter bold, 
Wao cried out, Friend, whicher fo faſt * 
Pm going, quoth Robin, to kill a fat buck, 
For me and my merry men all: 
Beſides e'er I go I'll have a fat doe, 
Or elſe it ſhall cod me a fall. 
8 3 
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You'd beſt have a care, ſaid the ſorreſter then, 
For theſe are his majeſty*s 


Before yon ſhall ſhoot, the & real Pl diſpute, 
Far Pm head ſorretter here, 


Theſd thirteen long 838 Rebir, m ſure, 


My arrows I have let 

Where freely 1 range, methinks it is ſtrunge 

Von mould have more power than I. 

This foreſt, quoth Nee, I think is my own, 
Aud ſo is the mimble deer too: 

Therefore 1 declare, and ſolemuly fwear, 
I won't be aftranted by you. 

The forreſter had a-long_quarter-itaf}, 
Likewie a broad word by his fide, 

Witheut more ado, they preſently drew, 
Necharing the truth ſhould be trv'd. 

Bold Ned be had a word of the beſt, 
Thus ne*er he would take any wrong, 

Mis courage was fluſh, he'd venture a bruſh, 
And io they ill to it ding dong. 

Che very ſuſt blood the forrefter gave, 
He made his broad ery twang. 

Nas over his head, he fell down for dead, 
Oh! that wes a damnable bang. | 

Sat. Reit be fon recovered himſelf, 
Ang dravely fell to it again : 

The very next firoke their weapons they broke, 
Yet never a man there was gain. 

At quarter\ſtaff they reſo ed to play, 
Becauſe they would have-t'other denz 

And brave Raden Heed right valiantly , 
Unwillingabe was to give out. 

Rold Reit he gave him many bard dlows, 
The other retury'd — as Caſt : 

At every firoke their jackets did ſmoke, 
Three hours the combat did tat. 


ar 
At length in a rage the ſorreſter grew, | 
And cudgelbd bold Reis fo fore, 
Thht he could not ſtand, ſo thaking his hand, 
He cr) d, Let us freely give o'er. 
Thowrt a brave follew I needs muſt confeſs, 
I never knew any ſo good; 
bou'rt fitting to be a yeoman for me, 
And range in the merry green wood. 
I'll give. thee this ring as a token of love, 
For bravely thou acted thy part : 
That men that can fight, in him 1 delight, 
And love him with all my whole heart. 
Then Rees Hood fet his horn to his mouth, 
A blaſt then he wertily blows : 
His yeomen did bear, and ſoon did 
An hundred, with truſty long bows. 
Now List Jed came at the head of them ak, 
Cloath' d mw a rich mantle of green; 
Avd likewiſe the reſt were gloriouſty are, 
A delicate fight to be ſeen. 


one 
A mantle and bow, and quiver | 
In give to dem whom I er al, 
The forrefter willingly enter d We kf, 
They were ſack a beautiful 
Then with" e they Beg © Ge doe, 
And made a rich ſupper that night. 
What finging and dancing were in the green woog 
For joy of another new mate : 
Vith mirth and delight pn the whole right, 
And liv*d at a plentiful rate 
The forreſter ne er was fo merry befere, 
Az when he was with the — ſouls, 
r 2 3 


Te take eff their cheriſking bo 
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Then Robin Hood gave him a mantle of green, 
Rroad arrow and curious long bow ; 

This dune, the next day, ſo gallant and gay, 

| He marched them all in a row. 

Quoth he, my brave yeoman, be true to your truſt, 
And then we may-range the woods wide. 

hey all did declare, and folemnly ſware, 
They'd eonquer or die by his fide. b 


XXII. Robin Hood reſcuing the IWidow?*s three Sons 
from the Sheriff, when going to be executed, 
Tune of, In Summer Time, Ye. 
HERE are twelve months in all the year, 
; As I hear men fay, 
But the merrieſt month in all the year 
Is the merry month of May. 
Now Robin is to Nattinghary gone, 
With a link a down, down, und a day. 
And there he met. with a filly old woman, 
Was weeping along the high-way. 
What news, what news? thou filly old woman, 
What news haft thou to me? 
Said ſhe, There's three ſquires in Nottingham town, 
To-day are condemn'd to die. 
Oh! have they pgriſhes burnt, he aid? 
Or have they miniſters flain ? 
Or have they robbed any virgin ? 
Or with other mens wives have lam ? 
They have no pariſhes burnt, good Sir, 
Nor have they minifters lain, 
Nor have they robbed any virgin, 
Nor with' other mens wives- have lain, 
Oh! what have they done, ſaid bold R Hood, 
I pray thee tell to me? 
Tis for laying of the king's fallow deer, 
Searug long bows with thee, 
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Noft thou not mind, old woman, he faid, 
Since thou made me to ſup and dine ? 

By the truth of my body, bold K Hood, 
You could not tell it m better time. 

Now Robin Hood is to Notirngham gone, 
With a link a down, down, and a day. 

And there he met with a filly palmer, 
Was walking along the highway. 

What news ? what news? thoa filly palmer, 
What news? I do thee pray 

Said he, Three ſquires in Nottingham town 
Are condemn'd to die this day. 

Come change thy apparel with me, old man, 
Come change thy apparel with mine : 

Here is forty ſhillings of good filver, 
Go drink it in beer and wine. 

Oh! thine apparel is good he ſaid, 
And mine is ragged and torn : 2 

Wherever yon go, wherever you ride, 
Laugh ne'er an old man to ſcorn. _ 

Come change thy apparel with we, old cburl, 
Come change thy apparel with mine : 

Here are twenty pieces of good broad gold, 


Go feaſt thy brethren with wine. 5 


Tuen be put on the old man's hat, 
It ſtood ful! hich on the crown: 


The firſt bold bargain that I come a, Þ— 


It ſhall make. thee come down. 

Toben he put on the old man's cloak, 
Was patcld. black, blue, and red. 

He thought no ſhame all the day long 
To wear the poor man's bags of bread. 

Then he put on the old man's breeks, 
Was patch'd irom ballop to fide. 

dy the truth of my body, bold Ro%z did ſay 
This man loy'd little pride. 


| 
| 
| 
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Then he put on the old man's hoſe, 
Patch'd from knee to wriſt : 

By the truth of my body, faid bold Robin Hood, 
I'd laugh if I had any ft. 

Then he put on the old man's ſhoes, 
Patch'd beneath and aboon : 

Then Rehin Hood fwore a ſolemn oath, © 
*Tis good habit that makes a man. 7 

Now Robin is to Nottingham gone, 
With a link a down, down, and a day. 

And there he met the proud ſheriff, 
Was walking along the town. 

Oh ſave ! On fave! Oh ſheriſf! he ſaid, / 
Oh fave ! and may you ſee: 

And what will ye give to a filly old man, 
To-day will your hangman be. | 
Some ſuits, fome ſuits, the ſheriff he ſaid, 

Some ſuits I'll give to thee; 
Some ſuits, ſame ſuits, and pence ſqurteeny 
To-day is 2 hangman's fee. 
Then Robin he turns him round about, 
'And jumps from ſtock to ſtone. 


Ey the truth of my body, the ſheriff be faid, 
That's well jump'q thou nimble old mas 


T was never a hanginan all my life, 
Nor yet intends the trade, 

But curſt be he, ſaid bold -xobin Hood, 
That firſt a hangman was made. 

I've a bag for meal, and a bag for malt, 
A bag for barley and corn: | 

A bag for bread, and a bag for beef, 
And a bag for my little ſmall horn. 

F have 2 ſmall horn now 1a my pocket, 
I got from Robi Hood, 

And itil] when I ſet it to my month, 
For 'thee E blows little goog. 


F 
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Oh! wind thy horn, thou proud fellow, 
Of thee I have no doubt; 

I wih that thou give ſuch a blaft, 
Till hoth thy eyes fall out. 

The firſt loud blaſt that he did blow, 
He blew both loud and fhrill, 

A hundred and fifty of Robins men 
Came riding over the hill. 

The next loud blaſt that be did blow, 
He blew both loud and fhrill, 

A hundred and fifty of Robins men 
Came ſhining over the plain. 

Oh! who is von, the ſheriff he ſaid, 
Come tripping over the lee ? 

They're my attendants, bold Robin did ſay, 
They'll pay a viſit to thee. 

They took the gallows from the flack, 
They ſet it in the glen, | 

They hang?d the proud ſheriff on that, 
And releaſed their own three men. 


XXIII. Robin Hood and the valiant Knight : Shew- 
ins how he had a fierce Combat with the King's 
Archers, and the Cuſe of bis Death, and bow bis 
Followers male their Eſcapes beyend Seas. 

Tune /, Robin Hood and the fifteen Forrefters. 

WHEN Robin Hood and his merry men all, 

Derry, derry, down. 
Had reigned many years, , 

The king was then told he had been too bold 
To his biſhops and noble peers. 

Hey down, derry, derry, down. 

Therefore he called a council of ſtate, 
To know what was beſt to be done 

For to quell their pride, or elſe they reply'd 
The land would be over-run. 
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Having couſulted a whole ner! day, : 
At length it was agreed, 

That one ſhould be ſent to try the event, 
And fetch him away with ſpeed. l 

Therefore a truſty and moſt worthy knight, 1 
The king was pleaſed to call - 

Sir William by name, when to him he came 
He told him his pleaſure and all: 

Go then from hence to bold Robin Hood, 

And bid him withont more ado, i 
Surrender himſelf, or elſe the proud elf, * 
Shall ſuffer with all his bold crew. | 
Take here a hundred' good bowmen and brave, 

All choſen men of great might; _ 
Of excellent art to take thy part, An 
In glittering armour - moſt bright. 
Then ſaid the knight, My ſovereign liege, 
By me they ſhall be led; 
Ill venture thy blood againſt bold Robin Hood, 
And bring him alive or dead, 
One hundred men were choſen ſtraight, 
proper. as Cer men ſaw: 
On midſummer day they marched away 
To conquer that brave out-law ; 
With long yew-bows, and with ſhining ſpears 
They marched with meikle pride ; 
They never delayed, halted, nor ſtaid, 
Till they came at the green-wood fide, 
Said he to his archers, Tarry here, 
Your. bows make ready and all, 
That it need ſhould be, you may follow me, 
And ſee now you obſerve my call. 
| In go firſt in my perſon he cry'd, 
With the letters of my good king, 
Both fign'd and feaPd,- and if he will yield, 
We need uot draw a ſtring. 


* 


1 
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Ke wander'd about, till at length be Found dut, 
The tent of bold Robin Hood ; 
The letter he ſhows, bold Robin aroſe, | 
And there on his guard he ſtood, _ N 
They'd have me ſurrender, quoth Robi Hoon, 
And lie at their mercy then: | 
zut tell them from me, that ſhall never be, 
While I have fevenſcore men. 
Sir VWilllum the knight, both wife and wight, 
He offered to ſeize him there, »W 
Which William Loxley by fortune did "Re, 
And bade him that trick forbear. 
Then Robi Hoot! ſet his horn to his mouth, 
9 And blew out a blaſt or twain; 

And ſo did the knight, at which there in ſiglit 

The archers came all amain. 

Sir Villa with care he drew up his men, 

And plac'd them in battle array: | | 
Bold Robin we ſind was not behind, | — 2 
Now this was a ſad bloody fray. 

The archers on both ſides bent their bowk, 
And the clouds of arrows flew : 

The very ſtrſt flight that honoured knight 
Did bid the world adicu. 

Yet nevertheleſs the fight did laſt | | 

From morning till almoſt noon': | 
both parties are ſtout, and loth to give out, 

This was on the laſt of June. 

t length they left off, the party went 

To London with a right good will. 

d Robin Hood he, to the n wood tree, 
5 And there he was taken fl. 

ud ſent for a monk to let him blood, 

And took his life away. | | 
ow this being done, his archers they run, | | * 
It was not time to a ; 


* 


N 
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Some got on board, and croſs'd the ſeas 
To Flanders, F rancey and Spay, 
And others to None, for fear of their doom, 
But ſoon returned 


again. 
2 Hey down, derry, derry, down. 


XXIV. Robin Hood's Death and Barial : Shewins 
how be was taken fl, and bow be went to bis Con- 
fin at Kirkly-Hall, in Yorkſhire, who let him 
Blood, which was the Cunſe of bis Death. 

Tune of, Robin's luſt Farewell, &c. 
HEN Ni Hood and Little Jobs, 
Down, a down, 4 down, 4 down. 
Went o'er yon bank of broom, 
Said Robin Hood to Little John, 
We have ſhot for many a pound; 
ut I'm not able to ſkoot one ſhot more, 
My broad arrows will not fly: 
ut I have a couſin lives down below, 
Pleaſe God ſhe will blood me. 
Now Robin is to fair Kirkly gone, 
As faſt as he can win; 
But before he came there, as we do hear, 
He was taken very ill. 
And when he came to fair Kirkly Hall, 
He knocked at the ring, 
But none was ſo ready as his couſin herſelf 
For to let bold R- in. 
Will you pleaſe to fit down, couſin Robin, ſhe ſaidy 
And drink ſome beer with me? 
No, I will neither eat nor drink, 
Till I am blooded by thee. 
Well I have a room, couſin Robin, he ſaid, 
Which you did never ſee, 
And if you pleaſe to walk therein, 
You NT by me ſhall be, 
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She took him by the lill;-whice hand, | 
And led him to-a private room; 
And there ſhe did blood bold KS Hood, 
While one drop weuld run down, 
She blooded him in a vein of the arm, 
And locked him up in a room; i 
Then did he bleed all the live- long day, 
Until the next day at noon: 
He then bethought him of a caſement there, 
Thinking for to get down; 
He was ſo weak he could not leap, 
He could not get him down. 
He then bethought him of his bugle-harn, 
Which hung low down to his knee; | 
He ſet his horn unto his mouth, | | , 
And blew out weak blaſts three. | 
Then Little John, when hearing him, 
As he ſat under a tree, 
I fear my maſter is now near dead, 
He blows ſo wearily. 
Then Little Jobn to fair Kirkh is gone 
As faſt as he can dree ; 5 8 
But when he came to X7#kh-Hall, | 
He broke locks two or three, 
Until he came bold Robin to ſee, 
Then he felt on his knee ; 
A boon, a boon, cries Little Fobn, 
Maſter, I beg of thee! 
What is that boon, ſaid Robin: Hood, 
Little Jobn begs of me? 8 
It is to burn fair Kirkly-Hall, 
And all their nunnery. 
Now nay, now nay, quoth Robzn- 
That boon PU not grant thee, 
I never burnt woman all my lite, 
Nor men in woman's company, | 
H 2 4 i 


But give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And a broad arrow I'll let flee; 
And where this arrow is taken up, 
There ſhall my: grave. digged be. 
Lay me a green ſod under my. head, 
And another at my feet, 
And lay my bent bow at my ſide, 
Which was my muſic. ſweet; 
And make my grave of gravel and green, 
Which is ih right- and meet : 
Let me have length and . breadth enougb, 
With a green ſod under my head, 
That they may ſay when Lam dead, 
Here lies bold Robin Hood; 
Tneſe words they readily promis'd him, 
Which did bold Roba pleaſe; 
And there they buried bold Rebzn Hood, 
Within the town of Kirkh. 
Fhus be that never d bow nor ſpear, 
Was murder'd by letting blood, 
And ſo loving triends the ſtary it ends 
Of valiant Rel;zz Hood. 
Flere's nothing remaias but his epitaph own. 
Wiiich, reader, here you have, 
To this very day, which read you may, 
Az it is upon bis grave. 
ay 40 * of rr), Tr. dawn. 2 
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Set on his TOMB, 


By the Prioreſs of Kirkly Monaſtery, 


. In YORKSHIRE. 


Rur, Earl of Hungringron, 
Lies under this little ſtone, 

No Archer was like him ſo good, 

His wildneſs nam d him Robin Hood, 


Full thirteen years, and ſomething 


more, 
Theſe northern Parts he vexed 
ſore, 


Such out laws as he and his men, 


May England never know again. 
E "re W 


9 ROBIN HOOD's BUGLE HORN: 


De BUGLE HORN. 
A Song not printed in other Editions. 


8 blyth as the linnet ſings in the green wood, 
So blyth, ſo hlyth we'll wake the morn. 
— S bhth well wake the morn. . 


— —_—_«l 


While through the wide foreſt of merry Sherwaod, 
We'll wind, we'll wind, we*ll wind the bugle horn, 
ell wind the bugle born. 


The ſheriff in vain attempts to take bold Robin Hood, 
Bold Robin, bold Robin diſdains for to fly, 
| Bed Robin didi f.. ,/ 


3 the wide foreſt of merry Sberu ood, 
we'll vanquiſh, we'll vanquiſh, we Il vanquiſh boys 
| wel phy er die, 


* 


Oar arrews ſhall drink of the fallow deer's blood, 


We'll hunt them, we'll hunt them all over the plain, 
Well hunt them. all over the plain. 


While through the wide foreſt of merry Sber wood, 


No ſhaft, no ſhaft, na ſhaft-ſhall fly in. vain, 
No ſhaft foall fly in vain. 


Brave Scarlet and Jobn, who ceuld never be ſubdu'd! 


Gave each, gave each their hands ſo bold. 
Gave each their bands ſo bold. 


White throngh the wide foreſt of merry Sherwood,, 
' Well wind the bugle born, &e. 
What ſay ye, what ſay ye, my hearts of gold, 
Wiat ſay jc, what ay Jen n breru of gala? 


* 
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Pretty CONCEITS. 


An eaſy Way bow to prepare Fire ſpeedily. 
AKE a round glaſs, and fill it with fair wate:, 
and ſet it againft the ſun, ſo that it may ſtand 
faſt? then take ſomething which is very dry, and 
hold it near the glaſs (between the giaſs and fun, 
and it will ſet the thing fo holden on fire: which 
is very ſtrange to behold, or rather, becauſe fire 
which is a hot and dry element, is produced. out 
of water, which is a cold and moiſt element. 


* 
A ſpeedy Remedy fer a Prick in ane, Foot, or el, 
where. 

Take the gall of a beaſt, chalk ſcraped, honey 
and Aquavitz, each of them a reaſonable quantity, 
and boi] them well together, then make a plaiſter 
thereof, and lay it to the place grieved as hot a3 £ 
may be ſutiered | 15 


* 
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Another Way bow to draw out a Thorn. 
= Take bark of a hawthorn tree, and ſtamp it well 
in a mortar with red wine, and ſeethe them well 
for a long time, and then take it and lay it plaiſter- 
wiſe to the place grie ved: as hot as the patient may 
ſuffer it, and it will take away the ſwelling of it, 
and the thorn will come forth. 


Te light a Candle at the Mouth of an Image painted 
07 the Wall. 

Take and put ſome brimſtone to the mouth of 
the image, and then take a burning candle aud 
blow it out: and before the wick of the candle 
be clean out, ſet it to the mouth of the image, and 
it will burn. So you may do if yon think good 
8. againſt glaſs. c ' 


To take Fiſh by Night. 
Take a lanthorn of glaſs, and put a burning can- 
atei dle in it, and ſet the lanthorn on the water, and the | 
ſtand I fiſh will come to the light, or elſe take nettles and | 


and houſe-leek, and make juice thereof, and put it 


| fun, into a pond, and all the fiſhes will gather thither, 


vhich MY and if your hands be anointed therewith, you may | 
e fire at your pleafure take them.. | 

d out 8 

9 To mate that no Dog foall bark at you. 


Take an herb that is called Serpentine, and ne + 
* ell dog ſhall bark at vou. 


honey To mate Birds come to your Culver-houſe. 
antity, Caſt barley ſteeped in honey where they do uſe a 


laiſter feed, and they will gather to your culyer-houte, 
dt 23 
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b \To put an Apple into a Vial. 

Hang the vial on the twig of an apple-tree, and 
Put a young apple in the mouth of the vial, and it 
will grow therein, aud ſo you may do with grapes 
and other fruit. 


To put an Egg into a Vial. 
_ Steep the egg two days and two nights in vine- 
gar, and roll it on a table ſoftly, and it will ſtretch 
as wax and then you may put it into the vial, or 


Hun 5 
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"3 FO dep * from Areecing 
"Take Aquavitz and mix it with writing ink, and 
the ſame will never freeze. | 


To write a Letter with ſuch Tik as canrot be per- 
ws unleſs it be bolden before the Fire. 
Take a ſheet of fair white paper, and write there- 
on with the juice of a red onion, well mixed or tem- 
pered with the white of an egg, and then dry it well, 
and then it cannot be perceived to be any other than 
plain white paper, without any writing on it; but if 
you hold it betwixt yon and the fire, you may the 
more eaſily read it, and perfectlyperceive the letters 
oer cantents there 


| A Cure for the Chobe. 
Take two ounces of Daffy's elixir, and repeat it 
ak occaſion may require; or half a drachm of pow 


Aer of Rhubarb toaſted before the fire. 
„ 
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